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T H E  E C H O
s i
“ O n e  d a y  a  m a n  an d  
a  c h ild ,  w i th  T h o m p ­
s o n ’s  ‘tw e n ty  w i th e re d  
y e a r s ’ b e tw e e n ,  w e re  
w a lk in g  a l o n g  th e  
b e a c h .  T h e  c h i l d  
p ic k e d  u p  a  s e a -s h e ll  
a n d  p u t  i t  t o  h i s  e a r .  
I m m e d ia te ly  h e  h e a rd  
t h e  d o le fu l  m e lo d ie s  
o f  t h e  s e a ,  t h e  h a rm o ­
n io u s  s o u n d s  w h ic h  
s e e m e d  t o  e m a n a te  
f ro m  n o w h e re . T h e  
c h ild ,  w i t h  c h ild l ik e  
c u r io s i ty ,  w a n te d  to  
k n o w  th e  r e a s o n  fo r 
t h e  p le a s a n t  ru m b l in g .  
‘W h a t  i s  i t ?  W h a t 
c a u s e s  it? *  T h e n ,  f ro m  
h i s  g r e a t e r  k n o w le d g e , 
t h e  m a n  i n s t r u c t e d  th e  
c h i ld :  ‘In  t h e  s h e ll
a r e  g a th e r e d  a l l  t h e  
s o u n d s  fo rm e r ly  u n ­
h e a rd ,  t h e  m u l t i t u d i ­
n o u s  h a rm o n ie s  w h ic h  
e x is t  in  t h e  a i r ;  in  
t h e  s h e l l  th e y  a re  
m a d e  a u d i b l e ,  a n d  
th ro u g h  th e  s h e ll  is  
c o m m u n ic a te d  t o  y o u  
th e  E c h o  o f  t h e  m u s ic  
b e fo re  u n k n o w n .’ ”
PUBLISHED BY
T H E  ASSOCIATED ST U D E N T S
OF
SEA TTLE C O LLEG E
S e a t t l e , W a s h in g t o n
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ing events of the past scholastic year, and to publish a few  
of the literary productions of some of our ambitious stu­
dents, there is still another call which urges us. I t  is Col­
lege Spirit. In  our efforts to present an annual of which 
A Ima M ater may be proud, we have attempted to enliven 
and encourage that staunch loyalty which is the secret of 
any school’s success. Seattle College is now a growing 
institution; still small in numbers, our Alma M ater is 
forging fast ahead. I t  is fitting, then, that we foster that 
spirit which has been the cause of our rapid advancement. 
The motives which have prompted our unselfish profes­
sors, our generous benefactors and our present and former 
students will, we hope, continue to live, and always be 
the urging power of Alma M ater s progression.
I t  is our hope, then, and the utmost we can expect, 
that this years edition of T h e  E cho  may increase in us 
that love we hold for the school- which has been our guide 
and which has taught us unerringly the truths of life, 
here and hereafter.
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T h e  Editor,
The Mothers Club
/ T  S ST U D E N T S of Seattle College we are trying in our 
'¿ S J-  humble way to give an inkling of the great depth of grati­
tude that wells up within us, and to express in a concrete fashion 
our sincere appreciation of the noble work accomplished by our 
Mothers Club. They have performed feats far beyond our rosiest 
contemplations. They have united in one solid body, laying aside 
all else, for the attainment of a common end. And they have over­
ridden all those annoying difficulties with the dauntless courage of 
an Arabian charger. W e owe them much, so much in fact, that it 
is a debt that will have to go down in the books of time as impossible 
to pay. But though we cannot recompense them, we have dedicated 
this, our most treasured work, as a monument to the fidelity and 
inspiration of the Mothers Club.
Before the organization of that loyal band of supporters, 
Seattle College had many friends. But friends, no matter how 
well meaning they may be, do not benefit a college unless they are 
united by some bond. And it was here that the keen foresight and 
the gift for organization of one faithful mother made possible for 
Seattle College the union of its best friends, our mothers. W hat 
they have done in this capacity is written in the immortal tablets 
of time, and the recipients of their favors have blessed the day of 
the Mothers Club formation.
Were I to narrate the difficulties that beset the early members, 
I would weary you with the telling. And were I to set down here 
the list of their accomplishments, this volume would be all too small 
to contain them. Their deeds are great and their numbers many.
In the days before the Mothers Club, new athletic outfits were 
few and far between. I t took almost herculean) efforts to raise funds 
for the purchase of new equipment, and' then we had to be content 
with apparel that hardly served the needs. Many a team of the 
old College has run on the field inferiorily clothed and ill at ease 
as a consequence. But those days are no more. W ith the inception 
of the Mothers Club came a time of plenty, and with the time of 
plenty came success in our various seasons.
Formerly Alma M ater could only give a simple monogram as
tumulili............................................. I....................................................................................................I.............. ...............Hill............. I'll................................................................I........................................................................Ill.........................mi
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|  an athletic award, but in this new era of a greater Seattle College 
1 she is able to bequeath to her letter winners wonderful white
|  sweaters that have become the pride of every athlete’s heart.
But though we are deeply appreciative for the many material 
|  benefits they have conferred upon us, it is for their watchful vigi-
|  lance and care that we thank them ; that interest in our welfare that
I  only a mother can have. Each deed is a pearl in an endless chain,
|  and we wrap it around us that its folds may bind us forever in a clasp
j  of loving devotion.
‘Their one aim has been to do anything for Seattle College 
|  that would make it a better school, and in the accomplishment of
|  their object they have spared no pains. They have given card
1 parties and plays, drives and contests, dances and entertainments,
|  all to that one end that our Alma M ater might reap the harvest
1 of their toil.
W e are as deeply indebted to them for what they will do as 
|  we are for what they have done. For to us their slightest inten-
|  tion will be as gratefully acknowledged as their greatest act. And
1 it will be with the sweet memories of their watchful interest that 
1 we take our leave from the protecting shores of Alma M ater and
|  set sail on the tempestuous sea of life. Their earnest efforts will
|  be a beacon light in the darkness, and their unwearying affection a
|  harbor in the storm. Theirs is one memory for the graduate to take
|  with him and treasure up as one of the dearest reminiscences of
|  College days.
In consideration of all these things we dedicate to you, our 
|  mothers, this book, and with it our hearts. Could we but show a
|  greater testimony of our love, we would do so. And we are glad to
1 give this poor volume to our best friends, our mothers.
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The Year 19x4-19x5
C E R T A IN  evening in the middle of June will see three
young men receiving sheepskin diplomas upon which will be
written that they have completed a liberal education at 
Seattle College and performed the work necessary to attain a Bach­
elor of Arts degree. The degrees thus conferred upon them will 
be the first awarded at this institution since 1918. These three men 
can literally be said to have risen with Seattle College, risen from 
those trying days when the Great ’War took the young men of 
America from their desks and classrooms and placed them in the 
muddy trenches of stricken France. These same three were a part 
of the handful of students that attended the school during that upset 
post-war period when Seattle College was but a dormant, litt.e- 
heard-of institution, in rank scarcely the equal of a small preparatory 
school. They have taken part in the long progressive strides that 
the school has made in the past few years, and when they receive 
their degrees this June they will feel proud in the knowledge that 
they have graduated from a now prominent, full-grown college that 
seems destined to play an important part in the future of the city.
Just as this year marks for the three graduates the completion 
of an apprenticeship and their entrance into a new sphere of activity, 
so too it marks for the school a return to the full status of a college 
and the dawn of a new era.
The opening of school in September found a substantial increase 
in the number of students. W ith the progress that has already been 
made and the improvements that are to be added in the near future, 
next year and each succeeding year should find the increase even 
more pronounced. If the present rate of expansion continues, as 
it gives every indication of doing, new buildings will soon be erected 
and extra space utilized to meet the added requirements.
But not only in numbers have we grown. Considerable pres­
tige and a certain individuality have been acquired during this past 
year. Where formerly we were content with the backing of a small 
circle of loyal Catholics, we have now branched out and widened 
our scope to embrace the city as a whole. Persons who a few years 




















































































This was clearly demonstrated on Thanksgiving Day when j
1 more than three thousand people turned' out to witness our football |
|  game with Columbia University of Portland. There we first real- |
|  ized the full extent of our backing by the citizens of Seattle. And |
|  this is but a beginning; there is no limit to what may be accomplished j
|  in the future. Knowledge of such support as was shown at the [
[  Columbia game brings with it a confidence that cannot but inspire [
|  success in all our enterprises.
Each year has its touch of sorrow, and the year just past was j  
|  no exception. Scarcely had the students returned to their classes |
1 in September than they learned with a shock the sad news of the j
|  death of William Kendall, a member of the Sophomore class. Five j
|  years at Seattle College, he had endeared himself to all with whom |
|  he came in contact. Always an honor student, a gifted speaker and |
|  journalist, a star in football, basketball and tennis, and a leader in |
|  all school and class activities, no more popular fellow ever attended |
|  the College. “Billy” Kendall, small in stature but great in all the j
|  qualities that make a man, so combined vitality and enthusiasm with j
1 the gentler traits of amiability and good-will, that he made friends |
|  wherever he went. Quick to see and quick to act, precision was the |
|  keynote of all his works. T o  his energy and dependability, the |
|  success of many of our past ventures has been due. His death left |
1 a sad void which was only filled, by our confidence that his soul |
|  is now enjoying perfect happiness in Heaven.
The Faculty of the College underwent a number of important |
|  changes, both at the beginning and during the course of the year. j
|  Fr. Coudeyre, S. J., who had been the prefect of studies for eleven |
■| years, was transferred to St. Leo’s High School of Tacoma, and his |
|  duties were taken over by Fr. Murphy, S. J. After a few months, j
I  however, Fr. Murphy was forced by ill-health to return to Cali- J
|  fornia, his former home, and was succeeded in the office by Fr. j
|  Smith, S. J. Another familiar figure departed in November when |
|  Fr. Burke, S. J., after more than ten years as prefect of discipline, |
|  was changed to Hillyard, Washington, where he now acts as vice- j
I  president of the Scholasticate. His place was filled by Fr. Garri- |
I  gan, S. J., until January when Fr. Busch, S. J., returned as a pre- j
1 feet to the College where five years previously he had taught as a j
|  scholastic. Ordinarily so many faculty changes coming as these j
|  did in the midst of a school year, would make for an unsettled con- |
|  dition in the school, but such, fortunately, was not the case, since |
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|  whose long association with the College well fitted him for his 
|  new duties.
At the first student-body meeting in September, Howard Le 
|  Clair was chosen president and George Stuntz was unanimously
|  re-elected athletic manager. These two men are seniors who, for
|  eight years, have always been loyal to the College and they showed
j  by their accomplishments this year that the students’ confidence in
|  them was not misplaced.
In looking back over the records of our athletic teams, it cannot 
|  be said that we have been as successful as might be desired, but it
|  must be remembered that we have been competing with teams of
j  high calibre, many from schools much larger than ours. Seldom did
|  our first teams meet a high school in any major sport. The bright
|  spot of a rather drab football season was the before-mentioned Colum-
|  bia game, which, though lost, attracted city-wide attention and
|  proved that the College’s drawing power is not restricted to personal
|  friends and alumni.
Basketball was a disappointment after the success which had 
|  been enjoyed by our teams of former years. The squad had more
|  than its share of injuries and ill-luck while the failure of the students
|  themselves to get behind the team hurt whatever chances it had had.
|  This article was written before the baseball season had been com-
|  pleted but judging from the early success of the nine, baseball prom-
|  ises to give the College supporters more cause for joy than either
|  of its predecessors.
Inter-class competition in athletics was always keen while the 
|  presence of two or more junior teams in every sport assures an 
abundance of well-drilled material for the teams of future years. 
Moreover, the alumni have shown by their support that the College 
is far enough advanced to require the services of a paid coach who 
can give his attention exclusively to athletics, and such a coach we 
e pect to have next year.
Educational, social and spiritual organizations and activities 
have always flourished among the students and although ample space 
is devoted to them on other pages, a brief summary of a few of 
their achievements will not be amiss in this article. They play an 
important part in school life and when properly applied by the 
student, are a source of immeasurable value to him.
For those who interests turn to journalism, the Palestra and 
the Echo afford an outlet for their talents. The former is an unusu­
ally well edited monthly paper of which college spirit is the predom-
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|  mating note. This annual which you are now reading is the result |  
|  of months of conscientious effort by the students.
The Dramatic Club produced two plays this year, both of |  
|  them, lively comedies. The first, “T he Yellow Robe,” had the mis- |
|  fortune of being staged on the night of an intense mid-winter snow- |
storm, consequently playing to a small house. “Nothing But the 
T ru th ,” presented in May, was witnessed by large and enthusiastic ¡ 
|  audiences, and more than made up for the loss occasioned by the |  
|  earlier production.
The public debate at the Knights of Columbus, sponsored by |
|  the Senior Debating Society, attracted much favorable, comment, |
|  and the excellence of this year’s contest in elocution and in oratory |
|  proved that development in public speaking is not being neglected |
at the College. The other annual affair, College Night, was pre- |
|  sented on a more elaborate scale than ever before and was appre- |
|  dated by the large number of old grads who were present.
A book-drive in April resulted in more than five thousand new |  
2 books being added to the shelves of the library, making it one of |
|  the finest of its kind in the Northwest, and an adjunct of inestimable j
|  value to the College.
T he Alumni Association continued in its quiet but effective way |
|  to perform many services, the worth of which can not yet, perhaps, |
|  be fully appreciated. The Mother’s Club, too, was quite active |
j  this past year. They have held regular meetings throughout the j
|  winter and have put on a number of card parties, all with the welfare |
|  of the College in view. In a St. Patrick’s Day play staged by the g
j  Anadel Players, they cleared two hundred dollars, half of which |
|  was voted to the Athletic Association of Seattle College.
These last two organizations, the M other’s Club and Alumni, [  
|  aré in a large measure responsible for the success that has attended |
|  the school since their foundation a few years ago. The student |
|  body is by its very nature a transient, ever-changing group of young |
j  men, ambitious, but immature. The association of our elders lend |
j  permanence and a necessary degree of stability. They can accom- j
|  plish tasks, at which the students would fail, and they can direct 1
|  the zeal of youth with knowledge born of past experience.
Looking back over this year of 1924-1925 we find that the |
|  College is established on a firmer footing than ever before. W e have 1
|  traveled a rocky road but the difficulties have been surmounted and |
|  the danger is past. The way ahead lies straight and clear and all |
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PRESIDENTS OF THE COLLEGE CLASSES
HENRY IVERS, SENIOR 
MICHAEL MONAGLE, SOPHOMORE
BERNARD SCHOLTES, JUNIOR 
EDWIN ECKERN, FRESHMAN
P a g e  S e v e n te e n
01 l a s s e s
'“He was a scholar and a 
ripe good one; exceeding 
wise, fair-spoken, and per­
suading.”
P age E ighteen
The First Graduation Since 1918
A ) VER since the reopening of the College course at Seattle College in the 
C  year 1922, the number of its members has been steadily; growing. W ith 
the graduation of the subsequent high school classes and with a substantial 
influx of newcomers the College department of Seattle College has become 
a much larger body than when it was discontinued in 1918 on account of 
the war. J Aidt
When the Jesuit Fathers determined to again lay open a course of 
higher studies there was an opening class of sixteen, thirteen freshmen and 
three sophomores. In the first year the freshman class gained one new mem­
ber and in the next year a large graduating class from the high school ma­
terially aided the department. At the present time we find nearly double the 
number of the preceding year with a proportionate rise in spirit and activity.
Through these three years the trio of students, which entered the course 
as sophomores, has remained intact and now in 1925 form the graduating 
class, the first since that memorable year of 1918 when the world conflict 
was the cause of the disbanding of the course. For seven long years the 
somber but significant cap and gown has failed to grace the distinguished 
members of a graduating class of Seattle College. But now we have started 
anew and from this year onward we hope and expect to have larger and 
larger classes graduating from our course.
The graduation exercises will be held on the evening of June 10. George 
R. Stuntz, Henry T . Ivers and Howard LeClair will be presented with 
diplomas certifying their satisfactory completion of the course of Liberal Arts 
at Seattle College. And then for the first time since the W orld W ar Seattle 
College will live up tot its name of a college. No one now attending school 
was in Seattle College at a previous graduation, save those of this present 
graduating class, and it shall be the link which binds the old to the new and 
which shall reopen the interrupted series of degrees given by our Alma Mater.
P age Tw enty
fig I^SwnT*
Henry Thomas Ivers
m h m m h b v ' An able young man came 
to the Seattle College High 
School in the fall of 1917 from 
the rudimentary classrooms of the 
Immaculate Conception School, a smil­
ing young graduate in short pants. He 
was born, raised and educated here in Seattle, 
first seeing this staid old world through baby 
es on April 13th, 1902. It was Henry T . Ivers. 
ng “Our Henry’s” eight years of high school and 
life his many talents have budded and blossomed, 
as he is about to place his foot on the threshold 
e we behold the once untrained youth in the full 
le young manhood. “Hank” has always been 
- but withal a vigorous character and an aptitude 
for hard work have destined him to soon rise above his fellows.
In all of his seven years of study at the College Henry has been an excel­
lent student. A good head, an unerring memory and a tongue blessed with 
the gift of oratory, have been his principal weapons in conquering intricacies 
of education. He, like his two fellow graduates, spent his freshman year 
at Gonzaga University and then returned to Alma M ater to complete his 
A. B. course.
These years of learning saw Ivers distinguish himself in many activities 
outside the classroom proper. He scintillated in several College plays 
starring particularly in “The Dean of Railsbury,” “ It Pays to 
Advertise” and “The Witching Hour.” He was also a member 
of this year’s football squad, turning out for quarter-back.
Henry has had his share of class honors for as a result of 
his student endeavors he received the class medal in his 
freshman year and also a medal for the best essay on 
religion. In 1924 he won the Oratorical Medal 
from a talented field.
He is an ex-editor of both the Palestra and A  
the annual, and has been business manager 
of both publications.
He is a past president of the College 
Debating Society and has always 
taken a foremost part in the 
forensic art.
.Page T w enty-one
P age T w enty-tw o
Howard Joseph LeClair
ivir. i^ev^iair arrived in 
our midst from the northern 
metropolis of Bellingham, W n , 
entering second year High in 1918, 
after completing his first year at As­
sumption High School in the above men­
tioned town. Howard was born June 17, 
1903, in the strangely named town of Manitowoc, 
Wisconsin.
Being of a likeable disposition, he'lost no time in strik­
ing up a friendship with Messrs. Ivers and Stuntz, a 
warm friendship that has bound these three young gentle- 
men together through school and which seems destined to keep 
them associated in many respects throughout the rest of their lives, 
oward, like his two gifted classmates, has enjoyed success and dis­
tinction in everything he has undertaken during his school regime To 
Play a prominent part in Studies, Dramatics and Debate has always been 
his happy forte. He has been president of the College Debating Society has 
won the Student Body Medal in 1924 and now holds in his Senior year the 
weB deserved and ably executed office of President of the Associated Students. 
LeClair, like Ivers, has taken a deep and earnest interest not to say a leading 
part m debate and dramatics. The spoken drama has been graced with 
Howard .  presence, he having taken the lead in several of our theatrical 
, ° r S' H  Witching H our” saw Howard as the much applauded 
hero, while his character acting in several other productions has time 
and again contributed luster and distinction to both the plays and 
his own enviable reputation.
Although a busy man and an industrious student LeClair 
has often found time to lend his official dignity and sup­
port to the College teams in their hard tussles with 
their athletic foes. On every occasion when- school 
spirit and loyalty was wanted Howard was the 
man who started the wave of enthusiasm 
flooding the school.
LeClair is this year’s Editor of the An­
nual and his unwearied efforts and 
original ideas in the journalistic 
field stamps the edition as the 
best yet.
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George Randolph Stuntz
George became a lively 
member of our community on 
January the third, 1903, and has 
always made Seattle his native hearth. 
Stuntz joined the ranks of Seattle Col­
lege boys back in 1917, when, proudly bear­
ing a highly prized grammar school certificate 
from the Cathedral school, he took his place amid 
the cyclonic mass of youth which formed the first 
year High class.
After a profitable four years’ of High School work he 
became a full-fledged College man. His penchant for study 
and his ability to apply it, soon gained him recognition as a star 
pupil. In his Junior year he won the class medal with high 
credits in every subject.
During the last two years George has been our popular and hard-work­
ing Athletic Manager. Here we must pause a minute to give him due 
credit for the remarkably able way in which he performed the task of putting 
his Alma M ater on the athletic map. His business ability and his wide 
acquaintanceship help him considerably in this undertaking. Under his regime 
athletic relations have! been established with the leading small Colleges of the 
Northwest. The crowning effort of his College days was the starting of a 
campaign for a coach. Now with the present year and his own College 
life drawing to a close George’s last work seems to have been crowned 
with success. T o Stuntz the student body owes an unpayable debt 
of gratitude for the work he has performed during the last two 
years as Athletic Manager.
In the field of journalism Stuntz also found a vent for his 
ceaseless activity, having been a member of both The 
Palestra and Echo staffs at different times.
As we mentioned in treating of his fellow graduates,
George also intends to study law. At least he 
is well qualified as a speaker as is proved by 
the fact that he won the Oratorical medal 
in this year’s contest.
M r. Stuntz, we thank you for your 
great work as manager, and wish 
you the best of luck in the years 
still before you.
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STANDING— FISHER, TOWNSEND, McLAUGHLIN, O’CONNOR. SEATED — SCHOLTES, PENOZA
Juniors
H A LF dozen of the fourteen men comprising the Freshman class of 
1922 still survive as members of the Junior class. At a meeting 
in October the class elected “Bernie” Scholtes as president; “A l” 
Fisher as vice-president and “Jimmie” McLaughlin as secretary-treasurer. 
T he activity of the class was very noticeable when it is considered that its 
numbers were so few. McLaughlin, Penoza and O ’Connor were members 
of the baseball team ; O ’Connor was on the basketball squad, while both 
O ’Connor and Penoza are football letter-men. O ’Connor and McLaughlin 
were on both the Echo and Pales-
Scholtes r e p r e- 
public d e b a t e ,  
end was the mor- 
our endeavors, 
class devoid of oc- 
tion periods, de­
studies occupy the 
the s t u d e n t ’s 
opening d a y  of 
the class made use
of t h e  holiday, earned for selling
their quota of tickets for the Anadel play, by journeying up to Raging River. 
A most wonderful time was had here, and at other times, but the writer 
refuses to discuss fish.
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Sophomores
£ T ) R IG H T  and early on September the eighth we found eleven of our 
Z )  thirteen comrades back to continue their college course.
Six out of the twelve were on the football squad; three were on the 
b a s k e t b a l l  squad, and eight
on the baseball — gp- fjg m r -------  s<*ua<̂ ’
^  C o l  1 ^ g e ^anis were cap-
G l e n n  repre- sented us
public debate and the oratorical contest. John Murphy is editor of the 
school’s monthly publication, The Palestra, and Doyle is the Exchange Editor. 
The president of the Dramatic Club, John Courtney, gives testimony to our 
part in dramatic activities. While the College Club, composed of all four 
years of college, has a Sophomore, Tom Glenn, as president.
STANDING— O’LEARY, McKAY, GLENN, EGAN, MANCA, MURPHY, AGBAYANI, MONAGLE. 
SEATED— CARROLL, GROSECLOSE, COURTNEY, HENEY, DOYLE, RICHARDSON
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TOP ROW— AUCOURT, A. DUFFY, ECKERN, SMITH, BOOTH, ROCK. BOTTOM ROW—  
MULLALLY, BOWLING, MONOHAN, T. DUFFY, PATTEN
Freshmen
CX /* O T  FO R us, humble scribes of this year’s Freshman class, is it to 
\  heap encomiums upon the efforts of the past year.
Such an illustrious body of men must necessarily have as its leader a 
person far above the ordinary. After a lengthy conclave with the revered
faculty, they in all _______  their1 wisdom, select-
( , h bl h i . ’
scholastic endeavors,  ̂ our^most w o r t h y
the selecting from such an illustrious
body a group of men who should pilot their storm-tossed ship. After 
hours of dubious deliberation and conscientious choosing the honored were: 
Edwin Eckern, president; Clarence W alter Rock, vice-president; James Mose
Mulally, secretary and treasurer.
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|Kteraiur£
"W e are the music makers,
And we are the dreamers 
of dreams,
Wandering by lone sea
breakers,
A nd sitting by desolate 
streams;
World-losers and world- 
forsakers,
On whom the pale moon 
gleams,
Yet we are the movers and 
shakers
O f the world forever, it 
seems.”
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Resolved: That the Child Labor 
Law as Proposed to Congress 
Should be Adopted
Editor s Note—-The. following debates for the negative side of 
the proposed question won the annual public debate, staged on the 
thirtieth of March.
First Speaker—M r. Bernard P. Scholtes :
M r. Chairman, Honorable Judges, Worthy Opponents, Ladies and 
Gentlemen:
As the first speaker of the negative side of this debate, I will endeavor 
to prove to you that the Child Labor Amendment, as proposed to Congress, 
should not be adopted. From my imperfect study of the subject I am led 
to state that the statements of my opponents are without foundation. My 
contention is based on the following: the natural rights of the parents 
and the unconstitutionality of the Amendment.
T o give Congress authority over the conditions of child labor in the 
states is in principle an attempt to aid the state to usurp an inalienable right 
of the parents. Let me prove my statement. If Congress has the just power 
to take away one natural and inalienable right of the parents it has the power 
to take away any such right; a statement our opponents will hardly deny. 
But it is obvious that there are natural rights which the state cannot take 
away; therefore it can justly take away no such right. But is the control 
of the child’s actions the natural right of the parent?
Honorable Judges, it is; such is the natural law, a law instilled into 
man, a law coming directly from God. In the home with its limited 
sphere, but intimate relations, the parent has both the right and the duty 
to educate and care for the children, and the parent has this, gentlemen, 
not by any concession from earthly power, but by virtue of Divine ordinance. 
Parenthood, because it means co-operation with God’s design for the perpetu­
ation of the human kind, involves responsibility, and therefore implies a 
corresponding right to prepare for complete living those whom the parent 
brings into the world.
Children, Honorable Judges, are the flesh of the flesh and the bone of 
the bone of the parents. They are the continuation of the personality of 
the parent; and the parents have the God-given right to control their destiny 
until they reach the age of emancipation.
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Therefore, since this right is God-given, it is inalienable and no earthly 
power can take it away without tramping upon the very fundamental ideas 
upon which our country is founded. The state can have no claim, since the 
parent is prior to the state. The state is the means to an end, not the end 
itself; and because it receives its power from God, it cannot rightfully exert 
that power through any act or measure that would be at variance with the 
Divine law or with the Divine economy for man’s salvation.
The end for which the state exists, and for which authority is given, 
determines the limit of its power. It must protect and respect the divinely 
established rights of the individual and of the family. I t must safeguard 
the liberty of all, so that none shall encroach upon the rights of others. The 
state cannot rightfully take away and destroy those things for whose defense 
and protection states were instituted and exist.
Honorable Judges, I believe I have proven that if Congress has the 
power to take away one natural and inalienable right of the parents it has 
the power to take away any such righ t; that such a conclusion proves the 
absurdity of the hypothesis; that the control of the child’s actions is the 
parent’s natural and inalienable right; that parents are given this right by 
God Himself; that the state can have no claim since the individual and 
family are prior to the state; that, therefore, the Child Labor Amendment 
should not be adopted.
W e challenge our opponents to prove that the state, a civil authority, 
has the right to take away the inalienable and God-given right of the parent. 
Gentlemen, it cannot be done, for it is not true.
Second Speaker—T . E. G ranville Egan ;
M r. Chairman, Honorable Judges, Worthy Opponents, Ladies and 
Gentlemen:
So masterfully has my Colleague proven his point that I would be 
willing to let the case rest as it is'and still be confident of the result. If 
you are to build a house you must start in with the foundation, so, if you 
are to build an argument you must have a foundation or basic; point to start 
from. But my colleague has conclusively shown that right of the parents 
to control the destinies of the child is inalienable. Therefore since it is 
wrong for the state to usurp that right it is likewise wrong for the Federal 
government to do so. And that undeniable proof destroys my opponents’ 
foundation, consequently they cannot build.
But take a look at the law itself and see how absurd it is. I t gives 
Congress the power to prohibit the labor of all under 18, so, whether the 
parents are willing to do their duty or not, Congress steps in and takes it 
from them.
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I ’ll give you a parody of the so-called Child Labor bill. W e now have 
a law that gives the State the right to seize your bank account and pay the 
lawful debts you will not pay. T hat is all right and perfectly fair. But 
supposing it should pass a law by which they would take your money and 
pay all your debts without giving you the chancel of doing so. Why, every 
man in Congress who voted for such a law would be recalled in a week. 
T hat is exactly what the Child Labor law would do. They would usurp 
your control of the child and tell you what to do whether you willed 
it or not.
The proponents of the Child Labor Law must have either one or two 
objects for their bill. They must either desire to stop all labor of those 
under 18, or else they want to prohibit the cruel and oppressive labor of 
those under that age. If they want to stop all labor, then, as my colleague 
has so well shown, they violate an inalienable right, and besides being uncon­
stitutional, that is directly against the will of God. If they want to pro­
hibit cruel or oppressive labor, then it should be so stated in the bill. But 
in the bill as proposed there is no mention of cruel and oppressive labor; it 
merely states that Congress shall have the power to. regulate, limit and pro­
hibit the labor of persons under 18. If that is their object, then the bill 
is wrongly worded and gives Congress too much power. In either case, and 
it must be one of the two, their bill should be rejected.
Here is another implication of my opponents. Imagine for yourselves 
a well-dressed politician, perfectly groomed, nails well manicured, hair 
sleeked back, a big black cigar in his mouth, sitting at his desk in Olympia 
directing the affairs of the state. He may be a fine gentleman, thoroughly 
honest in every respect, but a politician nevertheless. You can see his big, 
kindly face beaming with joy and groups of little children, ranging from 
the ages of 14 to 17 climbing upon his knee. He loves children so, that 
he is going to take yours under his control that he may surround them with 
the great love he bears for them. Though you may be their father and 
mother, with that supreme love for your children which God has given you, 
though you may have made sacrifice after sacrifice and built dream upon 
dream for them, though you walked the floor with them as babes in your 
arms and have guided their first faltering footsteps, though you would 
gladly give life itself for them, yet this politician, who does not know your 
children from Adam, cherishes them so that he feels that you are not fit 
to guide their destinies any longer. You are so avaricious, or so dollar-mad, 
so unnatural that you will subject the flesh of your flesh and the bone of your 
bone to labor that would warp their intellects and destroy their bodies.
Isn’t it ridiculous, preposterous to think that God has given a greater 
love for children to the state than he has given to you, their parents?
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Ladies and gentlemen, that is a terrible indictment and I am glad that it 
is not my side that casts it at you.
I will not deny that in a few instances children are being made to do 
work that is beyond their years, but that is the exception and it is the State’s 
duty to make those parents carry out the will of God, and not its duty to 
interfere with God-fearing parents who are trying to do the right as they 
see it. T he State is a policeman who is paid to guard the rights of the 
people, and when he turns around and steals those very rights he is supposed 
to be guarding, it is time for drastic measures.
So, Honorable Judges, we of the negative suggest that we get at the 
root of the evil and propose a law that wall either forbid oppressive and 
cruel labor, or else propose one that will forbid the employer hiring children. 
In those instances no natural rights are taken away and the desired end will 
be accomplished.
Now, Honorable Judges, my colleague has proven that the so-called 
Child Labor Law means the taking away of an inalienable right. By his 
proof he has taken the bottom out of our opponents’ argument because they 
must first prove that the State has the right to govern the children in this 
respect, and then they must prove that it would be better to invest that 
right in the Federal government. Since they have not done so your decision 
is made the easier.
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Pearls
B y  P edro Agbayain, ’27
/ f  PLEASANT morning in the month of May it was, and I happened 
to visit a friend of mine who had his home in a prosperous village 
forty miles distant from my own town.
Carlos—such was the name of my friend—was an expert jeweler. He 
was well known throughout the whole Nueva Era for his reliability and 
honesty. The villagers so highly trusted him that most of their precious 
gems were examined first in his workshop and worn afterwards. There 
were five gold, silver and stone dealers in the whole Encomienda, but 
Carlos had the most business and customers. He was an experienced gold 
and silver worker, but was best in pearl testing. He had with him a cer­
tificate of distinction which he had obtained from Japan’s Scientific Pearl 
Production, shortly after the world war.
He told me that he had been working in that bureau as a pearl tester 
for many a year, during which period he had been occasionally assigned to 
different working departments where he learned more or less about the 
truth of gems. He had acquired an exclusive pre-eminence in testing 
genuine pearls before he severed his connection, from the said pearl producers.
So it came to pass, on the following afternoon,, just after I was given a 
cordial welcome by all the housemates of my dear friend, that there was a 
middle-aged woman who came unexpectedly to my friend to have him 
perform an urgent task for her.
The woman seemed to be well-off in life, as was shown by her refined 
actions and in her costly dress. While engaged in a more or less hasty 
conversation with the jeweler, she took from her netted-silver bag a large­
sized pearl, which, according to her word of honor, was given to her by 
her God-mother as a present at the time of her baptism. She claimed that 
the pearl was the biggest and most valuable stone in the whole Putlacion, 
and that she had never seen a pearl so big and so genuine as this was during 
her thirty years of existence in this world. She wanted the jeweler to 
mount the precious stone on solid 2J-k gold, to fit her right-middle finger. 
And she desired the whole business to be done as early as possible.
At first sight, the expert pearl veteran knew that the gem in question 
was not a real pearl. He thought it was a by-product of the so-called 
Malengrina, which assertion was later found to be true. However, he did 
not want to displease Miss F. Acasia by telling her that her pearl was not 
a true gem, and although he seemed rather reluctant in accepting the pro-
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posed job, still, when the woman offered him double compensation for his 
service, he yielded.
In the evening after the woman was gone, my friend and some others, 
whose names 1 cannot recall now, together with myself, gathered around 
the metal-balance, determining the exact weight of the woman’s stone. 
After knowing the weight of the stone, my friend, who was well versed 
in the qualities of pearls, told us convincingly that the woman’s was not 
a true pearl.
He then described to us what a genuine pearl is and what it is not; 
and what is the difference between a true pearl and an artificial one. He 
discussed every minute detail concerning pearls.
He said that in Japan the people raise profitably and successfully pearls 
that cannot be distinguished from natural pearls. They do this by propa­
gating a kind of mollusk, the so-called Malengrina, reared in salty water. 
They give due care to these ‘living, organisms, by supplying them proper 
food every day. And in the course of time, at least after six months, the 
process of production will be ready, yielding untold value in pearls, which 
are said to possess all the external lustre, color and shape of the natural 
ones. These artificial pearls are as good and as beautiful as the real jewel, 
but the difference of the two lies in the interior parts, which can only be 
detected by breaking the stone into sections and by the use of a magnifying 
glass.
Even the chief jewelers who had not the chance; to be with actual pearl 
producers, cannot always tell with accuracy the genuineness of a pearl.
M y friend asserted that the only way to tell which' is the artificial 
pearl from the natural one is to saw the pearl into sections and then 
examine with a magnifying glass the parts thus cut. I t  will be evident 
that those parts of a true pearl are more lustrous, more concrete, and weigh 
more than those of the artificial parts of the same size. So by a mere sight 
of pearls, without going into a further investigation, one could hardly dis­
tinguish the true pearl from the false.
“A pearl as big as this,” pointing to the woman’s, “can tell me with the 
least observation that it is a false pearl, because large, true pearls are rare. 
During my twenty years’ stay in this village I have never come across one. 
i wonder where she got it.” He continued smilingly, and all of us eyed each 
other, pretending to know what the expert meant by his smiling face.
“W ell,” I said, deliberately breaking through the laughter of the 
company, “ I feel half sure that this pearl is a true one. And the 
only way to convince me is to cut the stone as you have mentioned.” “Listen, 
my good friend,” he answered, “I am well convinced that this is artificial, 
because its weight is too light for its huge size; and if it were a true pearl it
Page Thirty-six
would be otherwise. I t would weigh five times as much.” But I told him 
that I could not be assured unless the piece was to be cut apart for a 
thorough test.
The pearl was valued by the owner at $1,500, so to cut it, without 
her consent, would mean more harm than good; hence it was agreed 
upon that it would be cut for proof and evidence only with the approval 
of the owner.
Two days after, Miss Acasia came to see her ring, which she imagined 
was so rare and so beautiful. But the ring wasi neither begun nor the gold 
piece ready. She, therefore, became angry and asserted that if the ring could 
not be finished within the specified time she would charge the worker 
for the delay.
The tester theri began to tell the hasty woman that hers was not a true 
pearl and if she wanted evidence she would let him cut the stone into sec­
tions for examination. In her anxiety, although she was sorry to destroy the 
pearl, she consented to the sawing of the pearl. I t  was agreed, however, 
that the jeweler should pay her back two times as much as its original value 
if it was found to be a true pearl.
The woman assured them that she would not be sorry to lose the dearly- 
loved pearl in order to know the truth about its nature.
After the agreement was penned in a proper and valid way, the pearl- 
tester took his sharpest saw and cut the gem.
Evidently it was more or less loose and soft, and its interior was more 
empty than full. I, myself, then fully believed that it was an artificial 
stone, although the use of a magnifying glass was yet unapplied. But the 
unsatisfied woman insisted in having the halves cut into quarters for a 
final inspection.
T o make everything go in correct order and to avoid any possible 
skeptical ideas, the master jeweler did everything to verify his stand.
After all the useless parts, which now were nothing but specks of dust, 
were magnified, they were found to be a kind of dark color, loose in com­
partments, and soft, which proved that they did not possess the true qualities 
of a true pearl, whose interior parts are as lustrous, as concrete and as 
natural as its outside parts.
The pearl tester won his point and the indignant woman was more 
willing to lose her gem than to own it, after it was proved that it was only 
a false pearl and that it was so cheap. Also she told us that she had not been 
telling the truth, since the pearl was not an heirloom, as she had asserted, but
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had been obtained at a sale in a down-town store. Hence her disappoint­
ment was the greater, though her surprise was less.
In this story we have the truth about pearls and also a fine example 
of the three kinds of truth, philosophically speaking; logical truth, ontological 
truth and moral tru th ; or rather we have a good example of the want of 
these three kinds of truth. In the pseudo pearl there was a want of onto­
logical tru th ; the object did not conform to the correct idea of a pearl; in 
myself there was a want of logical tru th ; my idea of the object did conform 
to the object; and in the woman there was a want of moral tru th ; her words 
did not conform to her ideas.
Thus is truth divided. “W hat is truth?” T ruth  is threefold, as above 
explained, and truth can be lacking in any of these three manners.
T O  ALM A M A TER  
By H enry I vers, ’25
T o my Alma M ater 
On this our parting day,
I give my greatest homage:
Thou hast sent me on my way.
Sent not as though in anger,
But as our mothers send.
May I do the things she taught me 
T ill the years of struggle end.
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The Un-American Proposal
By G eorge R. St u n t z , ’25
Editor’s Note: This oration won the gold medal in the Annual 
Oratorical Contest, staged on May the first.
C \  /* O T  long ago, in the fertile fields of France, waged one of the 
^  most cruel and bitter of all earthly conflicts. T he even trend of
every-day life gave way in almost an instant to the roar of cannon and the 
clashing sound of arms. Smiling skies, which had once looked down upon 
pictures of prosperity and peace, for four years watched ghastly scenes of 
destruction and ruin. In a short time the whole world had cast itself at the 
feet of the pagan W ar God, and civilization itself seemed to hang in the 
balance.
No longer, it is true, do we see whole cities ground into the dust, and 
rivers running their courses, red with the blood; of the slain, but the world 
still wrestles with the problem of a peace which will be lasting and secure. 
We, here in America, are concerned chiefly with the welfare of America, 
but, if there is any sentiment common to the people of America, it is the 
sentiment of peace. This is not true of the countries of Europe. Down 
through every epoch of history the cry of the Old W orld has been one of 
W ar, war to the bitter end, even till the vanquished lay cluttered at the 
feet of the victors.
And before us today has been placed a proposition for world peace, 
coming from that land of war to our land of contentment. Our nation has 
been asked to discard “the red, the white and the blue of our age-old national­
ism for the multi-colored banner of internationalism;” and in so doing to 
become dependent upon a world court of international justice to settle our 
disputes of the future.
But, let me say right here, my friends, that this proposal is unsafe for 
America. Primarily it is against the best traditions of America in its origin 
and its application and can only be so in its results. I t will surely lead this 
land of ours from a place of security to a place of chaos.
W e are told that the whole world, from the barren stretches of the 
Arctic to the whirling sands of the Sahara, from the countries of the Orient 
to the nations of the Occident, is crying for a; lasting peace. Join us, they 
say, and our difficulties will; be over.
And what can we reply? W e can reply that through the one hundred 
and thirty-nine years of this nation’s existence we have taken care of our-
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selves; that our interests have nothing in common with the interests of 
Europe; that by being free from the intrigues of the courts of London and 
Paris and Berlin we have remained completely free and completely independ­
ent; that by the help of Providence we intend so to remain.
You ask, “ If England joins, if France joins, if Italy joins, why not the 
United States?” And our answer to these European nations, as we turn page 
after page of the chronicle of the years, is—“W e have seen you when you 
made merry in battle and spilt the blood of your foe at the slightest provoca­
tion, and when you had no thought of peace. W e have seen you when your 
written treaties became but mere scraps of paper ; when, in your lust for 
power, the slightest wrong done against you, was turned into a national in­
sult.” My friends, into such a maelstrom of jealousy and hate it is unsafe for 
America to enter.
Tonight, as we contemplate these affairs, let us stop for a moment and 
gaze into the temple of immortality, and there in that eternal mansion see 
the name and the deeds of George Washington inscribed on a nation’s roll of 
honor. For over a century and a quarter1 the warnings written there against 
foreign entanglements have echoed through every valley and across every hill, 
and they have proved true many times. They'have been falsified not once, 
not once !
And from the hills of eternity I summon thee, great maker of this nation, 
to be the everlasting guide of our foreign policy ; thou, who hast laid down the 
principle that “peace and prosperity can only come to this republic through its 
absolute independence and its complete divorcement from European affairs.”
My friends, the great Washington had the courage to do in the days of 
America’s weakness what we should do in the days of America’s power. 
And Europe has not changed. W e must realize that any dealing with the 
Old W orld, with the Old W orld traditions of war, and her delight in 
duplicity and deceit, can only mean trouble in which we would be partners.
This is the problem. W hy not reckon with its facts, heed its warnings? 
W hy stake the future of this nation on a set of academic dreams and plunge 
it headlong into an abyss of destruction ?
Call it a policy of isolation, if you will ; but, gentlemen, it is the isolation 
of peace; it is the isolation of independence. It is the policy which has made 
our citizens loyal to their homes, their country and their God. I t is the 
policy to which we should deem it an honor to dedicate our lives and our 
hearts, all that we have, all that we own.
Complète’ independence was the thought of those men who first builded 
for America a framework of government the like of which the world had 
never seen. Are we to tear this structure down ? Are we to forget a tradi-
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tion to which we have been justly true, a heritage which has been our 
proudest boast? No, certainly no,
While the earth bears a plant 
And the sea rolls a wave,
we believe that these United States can continue to be a haven of liberty, a 
bulwark of protection, a land of opportunity and hope, and still settle her 
difficulties in her own way, with lips and hands unfettered, trusting only to 
the great God of Heaven to guide her sons aright!
SU N SH IN E
B y  Edm und  O ’C onnor, ’26
There are days when the heart’s filled with sadness, 
When the world is all dark to our eyes,
When the bright, happy day seems far, far away, 
Then we’re sad and the world’s full of sighs.
Give a glance to the flowers by the roadside;
W ith cheerful heads turned toward the light,
Their petals they fold from the shadows and cold, 
And wait—for the day follows night.
When the storm-clouds hang dark in the Heavens, 
When our shoulders are bowed down with care,
A smile not a tear, and the sun will appear,
And the sunbeams will brighten the air.
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The Small College
By T . G ranville E gan, ’27
/3  E A D IN G  to the possession of a college education are two roads. One 
is by way of the big university; the other by way of the small col­
lege. In the former you have the large and stately buildings. In 
the latter the modest and less pretentious group. In the former you have 
the glamor of spacious halls and the crowded classes of half a thousand. 
In the latter we find the homely atmosphere enveloping the citadel of learn­
ing. Where is the personal contact of professor and pupil in the large 
crowded classrooms? How is a repetition of lessons to be exacted from so 
numerous a class? And the world knows that repetition is the soul of 
scholarship. W ith students and professors so wide apart how can the 
broad, wide knowledge of the master bring its richness of culture to bear 
upon the pupil? Read the expert pronouncements of two of our foremost 
educators.
Dr. Henry S. Pritchett, president of the Carnegie Foundation, speaks 
of the modern craze for bigness in our large universities and deplores the 
immense amount of worry about equipment while the student is recklessly 
disregarded.
Dr. Alexander Meiklejohn says of them : “They are acquiring many 
millions of dollars and are doing many hundreds of things. But in the 
midst of it all there is a conviction of the' relative futility, of scattering 
of effort.”
W hen we consider the object of education, we do not need to go to 
our leaders to discover that modern education has signally failed in, its aim. 
T he function or object of education is the development of true Christian 
manhood, and this can only be done by the moulding of the students’ charac­
ters so that they may be good men and true. There can be no character 
building when two and three hundred students gather in a room and listen 
to a lecturer talk for an hour or so. He hasn’t time to single out each 
individual, to find in what he is deficient or to help him in any difficult 
task. All he can do is walk into a classroom, give his lecture, then walk 
out with his work done. T h at may be well enough, perhaps a few may 
have understood everything he said, but we must ask ourselves if the 
majority of those students are any better at the end of the year. And we 
find ourselves forced to conclude that they have not learned as much as 
they should have, nor what is vastly more important, have their characters 
been strengthened one iota. There was no personal contact. Cardinal
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Newman says: “The general principles of any study you may learn at 
home; but the detail, the color, the tone, the air, the life which makes it 
live in us, you must catch all these from those in whom it already lives. 
And one can clearly see that it is impossible “to catch all these” in a crowd 
of three hundred students with a teacher reciting a lesson to them.
The modern educator is laboring under the delusion that students can 
be turned out of colleges as a factory would manufacture machines. But 
the men who have studied education and really understand it, have taken 
the confounding facts and flung them in thq faces of the larger universities. 
And mark you, these men have singled out the large colleges as the horrible 
examples of their texts, and they all suggest as the only the panacea, the 
small college.
Since the salvation of the colleges rests upon the faculties, it is impera­
tive that we have a united and greatly interested group of men to fill those 
positions. T o assume that a professor can have a personal interest in each 
individual out of a class of three hundred is, to say the least, a ridiculous 
assumption. The average teacher would fail to recognize some of his pupils 
if he were to meet them on the street, and it can be said without exaggera­
tion that he does not know the names of half his class. Naturally such a 
condition as this is unknown in the small college. The professor is not 
only acquainted with his pupils, but because of his personal contact with 
them, he becomes deeply interested in their welfare. And in that point 
lies the main difference between the large and the small college. School 
takes on a different meaning. Books are no longer a mere conglomeration 
of words. Now “the detail, the color, the tone, the air, the life which 
makes it live in us,” all are brought out because he in whom they already 
live is making them live for us.
Whenever a university assumes the proportions of greatness, cliques, 
dignified by the term fraternity, begin to spring up. And in that direction 
lies another danger. A fraternity is nothing more or less than an organiza­
tion formed for the sole purpose of social relaxation. And it is in this 
department that the social lion of the school shines in all his magnificence. 
Not that the frivolously inclined youth would keep away from the social 
world, but in the small college the temptation is not constantly thrust in 
front of him, and naturally the less he is tempted, the less he will fall.
The purpose of athletics in college is to provide relaxation for the 
student so that he may have a sound body with a sound mind, but in our 
larger colleges they have become the main attraction. If a professor should 
disqualify a necessary athlete for poor studies he is often sent to Coventry 
by the students and, sad to say, sometimes by his colleagues. Again in the
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small college no such depressing scene meets our vision. Athletics are 
more generally kept in their proper place to the betterment of the athlete 
and the school.
Such is the bewilderment that our higher seats of learning reveal to 
our intelligence, and our consternation grows when we note that the subject 
of greatest educational value is in exile from its classrooms. T he name of 
God may not be mentioned within its doors. Religion is taboo. Professors 
and students must be silent on the topic. Did I say silent? Then I was 
wrong; they may speak of Him, but not to defend Him. They may use 
a shower of sophistries to befog the nature and existence of God. Yes, 
they may weave fallacies to expel the Ten Commandments from the life 
of man. They have full liberty to undermine and pull down God and 
His Commandments, upon which civilization lives, -and without which 
civilization falls. Tear God from the hearts of men and you tear from 
men’s lives the great laws of morality. W ith God goes His Command­
ments and with His Commandments goes civilization, and then the law 
of the jungles is supreme.
But we confront this scene of disaster with the small college, where 
men and women of the highest moral integrity hold the rostrum ; where the 
subjects taught have the highest educational value; where teacher and 
student meet in the mutual contact of uplifting influence; where God’s 
Name is spoken of with reverence, and His exalted position as ruler of the 
universe is sustained; where His Commandments are held forth as the 
standard of morality, and the pillars of civilization, from whence thinkers 
will go forth standing for the integrity of home, the laws of country and 
the observance of God’s worship.
Page Forty-four
The River
B y  H oward L e C lair, ’25
Fresh, sparkling water trickles along 
Singing its roundelay,
Gaily babbling its sylvan song 
Throughout the stifling day.
Through the fields and the forest deep, 
The glittering streamlet flows;
And down the hills and mountains steep 
T he laughing brooklet grows.
But as it wends its winding way
Its murmuring voice grows weak;
Until in silent majesty
The river will not speak.
Steadily on in stillness great,
I t seeks the certain end,
Where the boundless ocean lies in wait, 
Ready to greet its friend.
In stately splendor winding through 
The verdant, fertile fields,
Mirroring the purest blue 
The azure heaven yields.
The river keeps its onward course.
Its banks grow wide and steep.
W ith glorious and growing force 
The waters forward sweep.
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HIGH SCHOOL CLASS PRESIDENTS
TOP ROW— JAY MONTGOMERY, SYLVESTER-O’DONNELL, JACK TAYLOR. BOTTOM ROW—  
THOMAS MoHUGH, KENNETH MCMULLEN, THOMAS MEADE
Page Forty-seven
JiMjool Classes
Yearning for the large ex­
citement that the coming 
years would bring." Vv"'*fV;
MR. FALVEY, S. J.
Fourth High
/ T  S SOM E thirty students are gath- 
ered together on the night of June 
the tenth in St. Joseph’s Auditorium to re­
ceive their High School diplomas, the cur­
tain will be rung on a drama which has ex­
tended over a period of four short years; a 
drama, in truth, with all the pathos, thrills, • 
joys and sorrows met with in High School 
life.
In retrospect we recall the Autumn of 
1921. The stage was set for the first act; 
buoyant youth, filled with zest, looked for 
new worlds to conquer. High School life, 
spread out before them, engulfed and capti­
vated over fifty boys. T hat was the beginning, one might say, of the forma­
tive years, when character would be instilled and rounded out to make of the 
students exemplary Christian citizens.
T hat year our destinies were under the guidance of M r. Fox, S.J., and 
M r. Elliot, S.J. After a short time we fell gradually into the scheme of 
school life. Our activities were many and varied from the beginning; an 
outgrowth of one of our activities, “The Freshman Howl,” became the of­
ficial College organ, " The Palestra.” M r. Quevedo, S.J., M r. Robinson, 
S. J., and M r. Elliot, S. J., stepped the boys through their paces in the second 
act. Some old faces had disappeared, some new ones came. The classes, for 
there were two divisions then, engaged in keen, but friendly, competition and 
we began to- make an impression in the sporting life of our school.
The third act saw both classes united under the direction of M r. Elliot, 
S.J. O f course, there was a little friction in the beginning, but Time smooth­
ed the ways and a more united body never made a stand at Seattle College. 
Harmony begot activity and in whatever the College attempted, the Third 
High class of ’24 co-operated to the best of its ability.
But the third act was soon finished and last September the class, a little 
smaller, it is true, but none the less determined, set the stage for the last act. 
M r. Falvey, S.J., greeted the boys on the opening day of school. He was to 
put the finishing touches on the class to make us fit for our grand event, 
when we would go forth, a tribute to Catholic education.
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mi^L, THE ECHO jf/m k
FOURTH HIGH
TOP ROW— FAGAN, VICE-PRESIDENT; J. MONTGOMERY, PRESIDENT; MAHONEY, SECRE­
TARY. SECOND ROW— BARRY, BERARD, F. E. BURNS, F. G. BURNS. THIRD ROW—  




TOP ROW— HEIN, HICKMAN, HURLEY, IVERS. SECOND ROW— JONES, JOSE, LASS, 
McCARRON. THIRD ROW— C. MONTGOMERY, O’NEILL, PAUL, PIERCE. BOTTOM ROW—  
ROHRBACH, SHEA, G. YOUNG, R. YOUNG
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TOP ROW— CARMODY, SCHMITT, BARTON, MR. KING, S. J.; FORTUNE, MARLOTTE, 
GERLACH, MacGREGOR. 2nd ROW— NOLL, HARRINGTON, DOBLER, SHATTUCK, WAYNE, 
DUGAN, BURNS. BOTTOM ROW— CUMMINGS, LOGAN, LOCKWOOD, MoKINNON, CAMPBELL,
MARSHALL, O’ROURKE, JAHN
Third High “A ”
/ f ~  T  T H E  opening of the school year of 1924-25 more than forty 
-L students were found gathered in one room under the title Third 
High. The delayed return of more old friends necessitated the division of 
the class into two sections and it is with but one of these sections, namely 
“Third A,” that we are here concerned.
An election was held and the wise youths returned Sylvester O ’Donnell 
as president with a valuable colleague, Malcolm McKinnon as his assistant. 
The athletic destinies of the class were entrusted to Nicholas Schmitt, and 
Joseph Logan was appointed to keep a watchful eye on the incoming 
treasury.
Everything moved smoothly and quietly for the first few weeks, until 
evident signs appeared that Third “A’s” pep and enthusiasm were going 
to hang up an extraordinary and enviable record for activity and college 
spirit. T hat record consists in not having lost a single interclass competi­
tion, and in having won in these contests two banquets, two cash prizes of 
$5.00, one cash prize of $10.00, a holiday and a silver cup.
In the intellectual line, too, we have more than held our own. Under the 
guidance of M r. King, S. J., we have completed our year’s course of studies 
with honors.
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TOP ROW— J. YOUNG, McLAUGHLIN, MR. FLYNN, S. J.; MATTINGLY, CURRAN. SECOND 
ROW— SCHAAR, GEIS, STUCKEY, MALONE, KEENAN. BOTTOM ROW— COFFEY, REANEY,
BEEZER, TAYLOR
Third High “B”
(TT'VlVISION B of Third High presents a happy combination of scholarship 
and athletic prowess. Under the leadership of M r. Flynn, S. J., we 
have established an enviable record of achievement in all activities.
Third B was indeed fortunate in having such able leaders in all activ­
ities as Taylor, president; Mattingly, vice-president; Reaney, secretary; Cof­
fey, treasurer; Beezer, editor of the class paper, and McLaughlin, athletic 
manager.
In Dramatics Third B was well represented by the following: Taylor, 
Mattingly, Beezer and Coffey; Coffey and Mattingly carrying important 
roles. In the annual Elocution Contest of the High School department, 
Third B was represented by Mattingly, Reaney and Coffey.
In the school activities, such as the ticket sales and the Mothers Club 
campaign, the class averaged high. Besides receiving a tribute from Manager 
Stuntz for a good representation in the rooting section and for successful 
ticket selling, the class was well represented in the different sports.
Our class teams finished well up in basketball and indoor baseball, and 
figure to be near the top at the end of the interclass baseball season. All in 
all, it can be said that Third B has passed a very successful year, one upon 
which it can look back with pride.
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TOP ROW__EVOY, CLAUDON, MR. MOFFATT, S. J.; HOBAN, W. LORD. SECOND ROW“
LYONS KERNS, McHUGH, A. HURLEY, SIFFERMAN. THIRD ROW— MATSON, WALLS, SMITH,
m c m u l l e n , j . h u r l e y , g o e r ig , c a in , r . l o r d , b o t t o m  r o w — f ic k e r , b r a s , p a r o -
LIK, SHEEHY, SUPINO, LOCKWOOD, CORRIGAN
Second High “A ”
OYAL throughout the year to its motto, Honorabiles in Omnibus, 
J . the class of Second “A ” finds little cause for remorse as it looks back 
over the months just ended.
Thomas McHugh, who sat in the president’s chair during the year, 
ruled with firm but gentle hand and guided the destinies of the class to 
the satisfaction of all. W ilfrid Lord held forth as vice-president, while 
Alexander Cain showed remarkable ability in recording all matters of 
moment discussed in the weekly class meetings. Alex is one of the leaders 
in studies and athletics. Alvin Hurley became famous caring for the pecu­
niary side of the class picnic. John Lyons and Gerard Evoy,
Semper Fideles, would be a credit to any class, neither having
fallen below ninety-nine in conduct or application throughout the year. 
Both gave valuable service as librarians in the Students’ Library. John
was also prefect of the Junior Sodality. Dominic Supino, last year s medal
winner, is still out for decorations. Dominic aims at perfection in all 
things. Victor Hemmen came as a most welcome addition to our class 
this year. Victor is a small boy with a big smile. He will do great things 
some day.
May the happy issue of this year’s efforts be a promise of better things 
to come!
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TOP ROW__MR. GAFFNEY, S. J.; BARTON, MEADE, MoMULLEN, KREBS, O’CONNOR, PIGOTT.
SECOND ROW— McCLAIN, SCHLOSSER, ROURKE, O’CALLAGHAN, ANDERSON, HOFFMAN, 
HAUGHIAN. BOTTOM ROW— AUSMAN, FISHER, HORSCH, JENKINS, BEZZIO, C. SMITH,
NAUD, P. SMITH
Second High “B”
C \ r  ATURALLY, the class of Second High B has brought the scholas- 
c / \  tic year of 1924-25 to a successful finish. Just as the year has 
been an eventful one for the College at large, it has also been 
eventful for Second B. For whenever organized activities were in order 
the class has contributed their co-operation to further the success of the
undertaking.
Athletics has been the class’ long suit, and it has fairly outdone itself 
in contributing members to the various teams. The call for Junior football 
candidates was answered by a horde of Second B students, of whom Meade, 
McMullen, Pond and Pigott made th e . team and received their letters; 
while the one and only genuine Jerry Haughian turned out for the Varsity 
and made his letter.
When basketball season came around Haughian was bn the Junior 
squad, while Naud performed for the Midgets. T he class basketball team 
made an enviable record for itself, tying for third place in the inter-class 
cup race. At present Neil O ’Callaghan, the veteran pitcher, is playing for 
the Juniors in baseball, while Jack McClain, the infield flash, has made 
such an impressive showing with the Juniors, that he has been taken up 
to the Varsity for a tryout.
BOTTOM ROW— VAUGHN, DONOHUE, ROURKE, HAZEL, BRADY, COVELLO, LYNCH, CAR- 
MODY, COLLINS, PAGE. SECOND ROW— FORTUNE, CAVANAUGH, MEADE, de DONATO, 
PITZEN, DALTON, HOBAN, RAUCH. THIRD ROW— HENNEFIN, MoADAM, CARROLL, MALONE, 
JOHNSTON, YOX. FOURTH ROW— MURRAY, NEYLON, RAAB, O’BRIEN, BAHL, TOBIN, 
EGAN. TOP ROW— BILLSBORROW, ENGLISH, BELL, KREBS
T  T H E  beginning of the year the First High boys started off as
the bigger fellows in, B, while the smaller boys were given into the charge 
of M r. Coen. Class elections were held as early as possible, and Everett 
Edgar took} the chair in B, with Tom Meade as vice-president, Tally Carroll 
as treasurer, Edward English as secretary and George Bahl as athletic 
manager. In division A Francis Hoban was given the honorary position, 
with M ark Carmody vice-president, John Lynch secretary and James Page 
treasurer. Tally Carroll acted as Palestra representative for both rooms.
Mid-year elections saw a few changes. When Meade rose from vice- 
president to president, Francis de Donato took Meade’s former position. 
Bill O ’Brien took the office of treasurer, with Vincent MacAdam as sec­
retary and Ed Hennefin as athletic manager.
In athletics the united classes have shown very well in placing Egan, 
O ’Brien, Meade, English and Marmont on the Junior football team; and 
Edgar, Raab and Meade on, the Junior baseball squad.
Toward the end of the year a picnic under the supervision of M r. 
Coen was held at Gilberton, and the swimming, fishing and boating was 
enjoyed by all.
First High






An Episode o f the Crusades
By R obert Carmody, H. S. ’26
T  ON E time in the fall of the year 1148 A. D., the city of Rouen
group of Crusaders had returned from the Holy Land to their eager friends 
at home. Many there were who bore injuries and disabilities which necessi­
tated convalescence in the clear, warm air of their native hearth.
The battle-worn, yet high-spirited, travellers were each narrating to 
an attentive circle of neighbors the thrilling and inspiring tales of heroism, 
and bloodshed, which had been rehearsed in the chilly air of summer evenings 
in Palestine by some wavering camp fire, or had been acted out on the 
gory meeting places of the belligerents.
A rumor of untold wealth possessed by the Saracen hordes and easily 
obtainable by intrepid adventurers, was welcome fuel on the smouldering 
fire of ambition in the heart of Louis, the second son of a tottering and 
flint-hearted country knight. Heretofore the pleading appeal of the church 
to its able youth to protect the Holy Land from desecration had concerned 
him as little as the rantings of a fool.
Now, however, the insistent itch for gold which, in view of his father’s 
knotted money bags, was an infrequent companion of the young man’s 
pockets, led him on to a daring which the impassioned appeal of ecclesiastics 
had never effected in his cold heart. He joined with a tardy detachment 
of Crusaders, under way to ally themselves to the standard of Louis V II 
of France. His companions were men filled with the zeal inspired by Pope 
Eugene II I  to make a second great attempt on behalf of the Holy Land.
H is surliness and aloofness discouraged the friendly advance of his 
associates and he was left to himself and to his dream of avarice. T he self- 
sacrifice and courage of his fellow Crusaders while enduring the hard­
ships of the journey, could, not but awaken a grudging respect and admira­
tion in his heretofore indifferent conscience, and the first idea of emulat­
ing their ennobling qualities was born in his sluggish breast.
At last they joined with the main body of knights, and though many 
of their hardships were over, yet the greatest were still to come. Great 
preachers attended to the spiritual needs of the soldiers, and while listen­
ing one night under the delicate screen of the soft glowing stars he heard 
words fall from the lips of a saintly hermit, which seemed to attire his 
religion in an entirely new and in an intensely more becoming garb. As 
his ironical attitude and disbelief were slowly disappearing, so was his
in France was aquiver with excitement, for a worried but proud
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passionate desire for worldly wealth, and with the retreat of these sordid 
opponents of faith a clean and undistorted outlook on creation presented 
itself.
One evening while the furious sun beat its last fierce rays on the 
exhausted men, there shone through a refreshing arbor of trees the roll­
ing and splashing of water, pink in the descending twilight, and with 
this view of the lapping waves the men shouted the glad news of their 
arrival at the Mediterranean. T hat night before his eyes closed in sleep, 
as he listened to the breaking of the billows on the pebbly beach, and the 
entreating call of a wakeful night-bird, Louis felt a calm which he had 
never before experienced.
On the next day they set sail, and after a long but pleasant voyage 
they set foot on land again in ancient Tyre. The horses were mustered 
and the equipment repaired, and then they began the last stretch of the 
journey—that span to Jerusalem, about one hundred miles away.
In the blistering wind of the sweltering day there was an ominous 
hint of approaching dread. A panting scout who had been seen dashing 
at topmost speed along the curving highway, drew up and gasped the news 
that a mass of Turkish infidels was gathered on the plain near Rama, 
and preparing for the battle which was soon to ensue. The command to 
halt was given, and priests moved about hearing and absolving penitents. 
Then at a word, moving forward in orderly fashion, the resolute Crusaders 
went gallantly to an unforeseen and awful defeat.
The summit of the slope was reached. Those chivalrous knights saw 
then with their own eyes the fate in store for them. T he result was beyond 
question. Drawn up before them was a host so vast and so perfectly 
ordered that the country seemed overburdened with stone images of 
slaughter. Heedless of the impending doom the martyr knights stepped 
forward, as was befitting such worthy examples of Christianhood, and they 
pitted their feeble strength against the glory of the East.
W ith a merciless precision, the onrushing Crusaders were hacked to 
pieces. The shrill neighing of terrified and wounded horses added to 
the horror of the scene. T he thirsty soil drank its fill of the noblest 
blood of Europe, and still the destruction continued. Whole detachments 
were obliterated, and among the fallen was Louis, who had been striv­
ing courageously, yet vainly, to make a sensible impression on those fierce 
infidels who slashed and thrust with a recklessness born only of fatalists.
The uproar quieted and the struggle ceased. A few bleeding and 
staggering Christians made their way unmolested up the slope and were 
seen disappearing over the knoll on their way to announce the disaster to
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the non-combatants left in camp. Louis, bereft of every human assistance, 
pondered despairingly on his plight in that penitential garden of misfor­
tune, and amid the groans and prayers of the anguished he fainted.
He dreamt he was in the garden in France with the fresh pink blos­
soms of spring climbing gracefully over bending trellises. A peaceful 
glow filled the place, and standing there he thought he heard a calling 
voice repeating his name. He looked about. The garden was unoccupied 
except for his own presence. Again he heard the pleading, yet insistent, 
strain. He saw a path, lined with thorns yet leading to such a peaceful 
and dignified edifice with wide open portals, that, disregarding the aches 
and pains of the road, he easily accomplished the distance. He awoke 
and the utter frightfulness of his surroundings forced from his clenched 
teeth an involuntary groan. There with the dread silence of eternity 
encompassing him, he promised that should his Creator see fit to rescue 
him and return him once more to France, he would consecrate the gift 
of further preservation to Him and would enter a monastery.
A rustle startled him. He turned his aching head and slipping 
gently among the slaughtered heroes was a band of merciful mendicants 
looking for some feeble sign of life in the reclining heroes on the blood- 
sodden earth. W ith a final effort he raised a shaking arm and with a 
weak cry summoned them to him. Again he lost consciousness. •
He was picked up and borne carefully to the ravaged camp. After 
a few weeks of kind attention from these holy men, whom he told of his 
solemn resolution, he was well enough to commence his journey back to 
France and to his future haven.
He bade a friendly farewell to all his old companions, obtained the 
leave and blessing of his father, and then applied for admission into a 
monastery, and, supremely satisfied, entered the cloister where the busy world 
of jealousy and hate knew him no more.
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Self-Control
By J ames C hristo ph , H. S. ’25
C7 1 N D O U B T E D L Y  one of the popular inclinations of esoteric circles in 
our day is toward Psychology. As a result of this educational craze 
one hears a great deal of sense and nonsense concerning the subject of Self- 
Control. Everyone seems to realize the value, even the necessity, of this 
virtue. A popular monthly magazine comes out under the title, Self-Control.
Yes, there is much ado over this prime requisite for success. Still, 
few give themselves up to a serious consideration of this vital subject; but the 
present trend is bringing to the attention of all the importance of having 
one’s facilities and energies under the dominance of the W ill. After all, 
Self-Control is merely the subjugation of all our actions to that power.
Control is governing influence. Thus an automobile—if the driver has 
perfect control over the vehicle, he has the assurance that no accident will 
befall him. He knows the car’s limitations and is careful not to submit 
it to conditions beyond its capacity. So, too, with us. Self-Control is the 
checking of our passions and unruly desires. W e must not place ourselves 
in conditions beyond our capacity.
Necessarly one must educate himself to acquire Self-Control. W ith­
out it it is impossible to forge ahead in any legitimate line of endeavor; 
without it a person gives himself up to recklessness, and sooner or later 
will have to drink the bitter dregs of self-gratification— the folly which 
has brought the lives of so many to sad terminations. Lack of poise and 
Self-Control is the individual’s greatest obstacle, and leaves the unfortunate 
person a prey to his vicious animal traits. He becomes worse than the 
animal. The brute being follows instinct. M an has Reason and Will, 
enabling him to do or not to do. Indeed, to have little or no Self-Control 
is a plight greatly to be abhorred.
T he Self-Control preached by most Godless people of today is merely 
a twentieth century edition of paganism—the natural viewpoint. The Self- 
Control which should be preached—-the Christian idea—is the restraint we 
must all put upon our passions, not because of policy, but because God 
wishes it.
I remember a clever cartoon I once saw. The picture, really artistic, 
depicted passion and desire as a spirited charger, held in check by an eques­
trian representing the W ill. A jagged precipice at the feet of the horse 
represented Self-Gratification. The rider was preventing the horse from
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leaping into the bottomless abyss. Thus all of us must rein in our desires 
and subject them to the W ill, which must in turn be governed by a 
strict moral code.
History, ancient and modern, is replete with heroic examples of Self- 
Control, and flagrant examples of self-gratifjcation. Incidentally the 
Catholic Church numbers among her members thousands upon thousands 
who have displayed this virtue in an heroic degree. Saint after Saint 
through the long ages of Christianity has shown to us the glory of Self- 
Control. Today numberless religious are reflecting in their everyday life 
this moral excellence of those gone before.
Taking another angle, we have the results of the lack of self-abnega­
tion. Judas Iscariot, whose lust for money led him to sell his Master, is 
one of the most prominent examples of abandonment to passion. Our 
passions are a rash as it were on nature, which must be cured and prevented 
by the healing application of Self-Control. Judas, like all frail mortals, 
had the rash. He knew the remedy, must have applied it for some time, 
but tiring, laid aside the cure. As a result the rash broke out, a pestiferous 
bit of putrefaction, a running sore which did not stop at his own wicked 
self, but contaminated others also.
But examples of the sad results of want of Self-Control could be cited 
ad infinitum. There are numberless ones about us in our everyday life.
Self-Control is admittedly an easy subject to speak about, but a virtue 
hard to acquire. Eternal striving is what keeps it within u s; is what makes 
it our forte. The moment we lower the bars we are inviting ruin.
We must study ourselves from an unbiased viewpoint, seek out our 
weaknesses, and overcome them by resorting to the opposite virtue. Practise 
these virtues; never make exceptions; then in the test you will find that 
your mastery of self has conquered—triumphant Self-Control.
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The Beautiful Duwamish
By John Paul, H. S., ’25
The beautiful Duwamish 
From Green River flows;
On to the Elliott
Its bright water goes.
Rushing and sweeping
W ith banks fair and wide,
It races in beauty 
On to the tide.
On its shores green and verdant,
Where the wild roses twine,
Life’s cares seem to vanish 
’Mid the sweet, fragrant vine.
For as clear are its water 
As the crystal-blue sky;
And its splendors unnumbered,
As the wild birds that fly.
It rushes o’er shallows 
In cataracts grand,
It passes through long leagues 
Of green, fertile land.
How fair must its glories 
T o the tired traveler seem,
As he rides by at twilight 
And views the fair stream!
For it cheers the long pilgrim,
W ho joys in the sight,
As he lays down his burden 




T o Elliott it flows.
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The Sacrifice
By R ay Y oung , H. S. ’25
YEN the great blonde moon approved, as its fatherly rays filtered
through the vista of leaning trees. The gay lanterns overhanging 
la playa, swaying in the ambient breeze from the Mediterranean, cast 
side-long looks of love at two of God’s creatures as they talked of happiness.
A moonlit night was enough to reveal the ripening glow on her cheek, 
and eyes sparkling with youth—eyes that reflected a soul so pure, a world 
of happiness, a promised land. A smile completed the beauteous symmetry 
of her face. I t was a smile that almost seemed to unite happiness with 
fate. Señorita Consuela Arteaga was a daughter of a noble family of patri­
cians who lived for their God, Spain and happiness. Hers was the benedic­
tion of royal womanhood. She was listening to the pleading promises of 
her lover, a young man who was well received by her family.
John De Soto was the son of a prominent New York physician. He 
had just finished college and was touring the land of his parents. Never 
before had he thought of seeking a bride in that distant country.
Love had wrought its way, however, and a few days later they were 
united before the altar in marriage and sailed for America. Fortune 
favored the young couple. They settled in New York where the young 
husband followed his father’s profession. They were warmly received 
into society and the story of their romance fascinated the smart and 
foolish set.
“How happy they are!” was said over many a teacup. “How 
romantic!”
The Cubanist movement then swept over the country. Some upheld 
the rights of Spain, some favored the oppressed country, few remained 
indifferent. But Consuela, true to the traditions of her people, looked 
upon the Cubans as a race of brigands, unworthy of a moment’s sympathy. 
Thus rose! a discord between two loving hearts, which had together ascended 
the scale of fame and harmonized in the high pitch of romance; but were 
now destined to become estranged and separated. When he mentioned his 
purpose she became incensed. She thought it a proof that he no longer 
loved her.
“You must either regard me or the Cubans,” she exclaimed. “You 
cannot love me and hate my country.”
In spite of her entreaties he did not turn aside from his purpose and 
a month later embarked on a filibuster expedition to Cuba.
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Society reveled at such a dainty morsel as a separation and chewed 
on it for three years. The forsaken wife became a prey to melancholy. She 
alone knew what had become of her husband, but she would not tell the 
world. Perhaps she was too mortified to confess that he had left to fight 
against her country. All that society knew was that she had been deserted 
and that was humiliation enough.
At last, John De Soto, his purpose being accomplished and the cause 
of Cuba enlightened to the world, repentant, boarded a boat for America, 
to make reparations to his dear Consuela whom he had neglected. When 
aboard ship he wondered why the crew and some of the passengers shunned 
his presence. Other soldiers were enjoying revelry but as quickly as he 
entered the scene everyone left. Presently the captain told him the fatal 
words. He was a leper. The unhappy man was soon rowed ashore and 
placed in the hands of the alcalde.
Years later a friend who had seen the young doctor in a leper colony, 
informed Consuela of his sad plight. Instantly her mind was made up. 
W ithout a moments hesitation or thought as to the consequences she deter­
mined to reach her husband and within a month was at his bedside. There 
she remained, indifferent to the dangers of contagion—to everything save 
the conception of her duty towards her husband in his affliction.
The life of a leper after contraction of the disease is but six years. 
He was dying. On his lips she placed the humid seal of affection and John 
De Soto passed away. And now cruel fate smiles as Consuela awaits her 
day, crowned with the twisted thorns of agony.
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(©rgamzatrotis
"For I  behold in everyone of 
these
A separate history of human
The Lettermen’s Club
/ f~  CLUB known as the Seattle College Lettermen’s Club was formed 
for the good and furtherance of athletics in the school and also to 
bring together, in a bond of closer friendship, the members who are so honored 
as to wear the emblem of their college.
The first meeting of the year was a great success; after discussing 
plans for the year the election of officers was in order. As there; was need 
for only one officer, a president, the others were dispensed with. 
Clarence Rock, worthy of any office the club had to offer, was placed in 
the chair. Although the College is small the calibre of the men is praise­
worthy. There is no other body of men in the school who would do more 
for the College: this has been shown by the way they have responded when 
called upon.
The club now totals fifty members, at present attending school. A few 
years past, when the athletic teams of the College were not up to the present 
high standard, letters were not awarded and the College’s athletes were 
little known; but the teams are now recognized throughout the city and 
state. The Letter Club last year adopted a standard sweater and block 
letter.
Hope springs eternal in the younger students of the College and it is 




/ T  F T E R  a rather slow but sure 
'Z-SJL start the Senior Debating Society 
renewed its activities with more seriousness 
and energy than was experienced in the last 
two years of its existence. John Courtney 
was elected president for the first semester, 
together with George Townsend as vice- 
president and John Murphy as secretary. 
For the second semester Michael Monagle 
was elected president; Thomas Glenn, vice- 
president, and Archie Richardson, secre­
tary. This second election of the year was 
held in February at the semi-annual ban­
quet in the L. C. Smith Building. During 
these banquets the members are all called 
upon to give evidence of their oratorical 
improvement. The February banquet elic­
ited some very clever and witty after- 
dinner talks.
The debates were held once a week as usual, and questions were 
selected which were of current interest. Some of the best speeches of the 
year were given in the open forum sessions following each debate.
Probably the best evidence of the progress made in the Society was 
given by the four members who debated the Child Labor Amendment in a 
public debate given in the Knights of Columbus Hall. Senators Bowling 
and Glenn upheld the affirmative side of the question and Senators Eggn 
and Scholtes the negative. T he result of the judges’ vote was two to one 
in favor of the negative.
But a vast improvement has been shown by all the members of the 
Society in their public speaking ability. W ith its advantages, which enable 
all without exception to obtain the required practice in speaking, it is only 
natural that the Society should hold the interest of all the members, and 
thus should be able to continue a more beneficial organization as it con­
tinues to further its purpose of making better and more able public 
orators.
MICHAEL MONAGLE
■ " '" f
THOMAS GLENN
The College Club
(TV^’ANY organizations are in 
(J t  sway at the College. Think 
of their strong points, and think of 
their many activities. When you 
have conceived all this and when you 
have taken the best from them all, 
you have in consolidated form the 
College Club.
For the College Club is one of the 
strongest organizations in the school. 
It is made up of the whole College 
department and it has brought to the 
school the spirit which has been lack­
ing for some years.
The rooms which last year were 
used only as clubrooms were this 
year, because of the crowded condi­
tion of the school, used as classrooms for the Juniors and Seniors. But after 
twelve o’clock the rooms become again the Club of old, where College men 
may study or amuse themselves-as they will.
Every afternoon sees a group of the men gathered there, and here are 
planned many things for the betterment of the students and the school.
In the early part of October the first meeting was called by President 
O ’Connor. After speaking a few words he proposed the election of officers 
for the ensuing year. W hen the votes were counted Thomas Glenn was found 
to be president, Ben Bowling, of the High School class of ’23, who had just 
returned to school to complete his college education, was vice-president, while 
Eugene Manca, returned to the fold after a year spent at the University of 
Washington, was elected secretary-treasurer.
Plans were immediately laid down for the coming year. Among other 
things two big undertakings were looming, the annual big game with Colum­
bia University and College Night. It is needless to say that these two affairs 
were great successes, for when Columbia came thundering to Seattle, they 
saw billboards and posters advertising the game all over the city, and when 
the whistle blew to start the game some three or four thousand fans were 
there to watch the old rivals contend. And College Night was one of the 
best the College has ever staged \>
These things were in a large degree works of the College Club. They 




N O R C H ESTRA  to be proud of!* And 
we can safely say that the year 1924-1925 
has found Seattle College unchanged in her atti­
tude of respect and appreciation toward her musi­
cians. The beginning of the school term brought 
the discouraging news that the orchestra would 
have to do without the services of the college men 
owing to the new arrangement of classes, and so it 
is about an orchestra composed only of high school 
members that we are here speaking. They are but 
few in number, but each one has within him the 
soul and the talent of a real musician.
This organization, which is written up here once a year, though it 
receives more varied and widespread recognition outside the College than 
probably any other organization, is very little advertised around the school. 
The cooperation and generous spirit of these young musicians bring them 
all over the city giving entertainments and helping in parish activities, and 
it will be a surprise even to many of the present students to know that the 
orchestra has given programs in public during the year more than a score 
of times.
MR. king, s. J.
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The Crusaders
M O N G  the steadily-working, yet little-noticed activities of the Col-
lege is the Crusaders. They have labored assiduously in the cause 
of Catholic foreign missions. Especially during Lent were they active, col­
lecting money, and offering their prayers and works of mortification for the 
needy missions of Alaska.
During the year, the Mission Crusade’s local director, M r. Flynn, S.J., 
with several of the more prominent College men, went around to the dif­
ferent parochial schools, and started the organization of several Crusade 
units. They have thus begun a work in Seattle which bids fair to be far- 
reaching in its consequences, and of much value to the cause in general.
Many entertaining lectures have been given to the student body through 
the efforts of the local unit, and through the efforts of the local Crusaders a 
much wider knowledge of the Catholic missions has been disseminated, and 
much good has been done.
They can look back upon a successful year, and can look forward to a 
still more successful one. The workers for the missions have been much 
increased this year through their efforts, and redoubled numbers bring re­
doubled strength.
Senior Sodality
^ G A I N  the Sen- 
J ■ College, which 
ized several years ago 
a n d  which flourished 
torship, was reorganiz- 
same energy and enthu- 
its inception. At pres- 
certain changes in the 
lege department, it is 
School students only, 
functions of the Senior 
under the direction of 
t h e  regular meetings 
ernoons in the school 
Following the prece-
ior Sodality of Seattle 
w a s  formally organ- 
by Father Burke, S. J., 
greatly under his direc- 
ed this year with the 
siasm as accompanied 
ent, however, due to 
curriculum of the Col- 
composed o f  H i g h  
At the present time the 
Sodality are performed 
M r. Dunne, S.J., in 
held on Wednesday aft- 
chapel,
dent which had been
set, the initial meeting was on the order of an introductory and business 
affair, in which the purpose and duties of the Sodality were explained 
and the election of officers was held. As the result of the election, Daniel 
Foley became prefect; Francis Dugan, first assistant; Emmet Harrington, 




01/ g a n i z e d  
new s c h o l a s t i c  
shortly a f t e r  the 
September, and it 
ed energy the activi- 
pended during the 
the annual election 
chosen to fill the of- 
James W alls and 
and second a s s i s- 
Thaddeus Parolik, 
a n d  Thomas M c- 
During the week- 
the students’ chapel
K ing , S. J., reor- 
the Sodality for the 
year 1 9 2 4-1 9 2 5  
opening of school in 
took up with renew- 
ties temporarily sus- 
summer months. At 
John L y o n s  was 
fice of prefect with 
Gerard Evoy as' first 
tants r e spectively; 
secretary - treasurer, 
Hugh, sacristan, 
ly meetings held in 
every Tuesday after-
noon, the Little Office of the Blessed Virgin or the Rosary of our Lady is 
recited, followed by a short instruction on the virtues of our Blessed Mother, 
the duties of a Sodalist and like subjects, by the Moderator of the Sodality.
The idea of the Sodality, the sole purpose for which it exists, is to 
foster greater devotion to the Mother of God. and to nourish in the hearts 





/U IT T L E  does the industrious student body realize the efforts which 
c i  are made by the handful of store men who sacrifice their study 
period that the motley rabble may indulge in their favorite pastime, 
eating. At eleven-thirty every day of the school year, six stalwart, auda­
cious and self-sacrificing young men leave their most important class work 
to prepare to meet the most terrible of antagonists, hungry boys—two hun­
dred of them.
W e laud the gridiron warriors when they go out upon the field to 
meet an athletic foe. They are eleven thoroughly trained men, against 
eleven equally strong and well trained. Likewise do we praise the basket­
ball team, when five Seattle College men go upon the gym floor to contend 
with five, equally fleet-footed and agile. T he entrance of the baseball team 
upon the field of battle is greeted with loud hurrahs. T o all, as signs of 
our appreciation for their efforts in behalf of the school, we award sweaters. 
But how many of the afore-mentioned lauders and praisers have witnessed 
the terrible onslaught of two hundred hungry and wild-eyed youths, who 
rush down upon six brave men, nobly endeavoring to satiate their appetites?
In the last three years great improvements have been made in the 
store, that the boys might have a bigger and better dinner for as little as 
possible; and our ambition is to make a regular cafeteria lunch-room which 
can equal that of any school in town. Although Rome wasn’t built in 
a day, a few years more should see the realization of our ambition.
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Annual Staff
E ditor-in -C h ie f , Howard LeClair, A. B. ’25
A ssociate Editors 
Edmund O ’Connor, A. B. ’26 John Murphy, A. B. ’27
C ollege C lasses 
Lawrence Booth, A. B. ’28
O rganizations 
Earl Doyle, A. B. ’27
H igh  School C lasses 
Charles MacGregor, H. S. ’26
I ntramural 
Thomas Duffy, A. B. ’28
Bernard Monohan, A. B. ’28
Athletics
James McLaughlin, A. B. ’26
A l u m n i
George Stuntz, A. B. ’25
D ramatics
Granville Egan, A. B. ’27
A rt E ditor, Arthur Duffy, A. B. ’28 
Business M anager, Henry Ivers, A. B. ’25 
A ssistant Business M anagers
Richard Reaney, H. S. ’26 Ross Beezer, H. S. ’26
C irculation  M anager, Jay Montgomery, H. S. ’25
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Palestra Staff
Editor-in -C h ie f , Howard LeClair, A. B. ’25 
A ssociate Editors
Lawrence Booth, A. B. ’28 James McLaughlin, A. B. ’26
L iterary Editor 
Ray Young, H. S. ’25
F eature Editor 
Edmund O ’Connor, A. B. ’26
Sport Editor, Bernard Monohan, A. B. ’28 
A ssociate Sport Editors
Granville Egan, A. B. ’27 Charles MacGregor, H. S. ’2 6
A l u m n i  E d it o r  
George Stuntz, A. B. ’25
E x c h a n g e  E d it o r  
Earl Doyle, A. B. ’27
B u s in e s s  M a n a g e r  
Richard Reaney, H. S. ’2 6
C ir c u l a t io n  M a n a g e r  
Jay Montgomery, H. S. ’25
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JVl̂ Iettcs
"Play not for gain but sport. 
fVho plays for more than he 




The N ew  Coach
/ f~  Q U E S T IO N  that is often asked by students and friends of 
'Z S J .  Seattle College is ‘ W hat will happen athletically in the years 1925-
1926 ?” And a sufficient answer would be to mention the name of Thomas 
Robert Emmet Berry.
Tom Berry is the man destined to make the next school year a howling 
success. In his position as Athletic Director he will be charged with the 
welfare and the training of our athletes and suffice it to say that he is fully 
capable of instilling into them every fine point of team play and every right 
principle of true sportsmanship.
M r. Berry is a graduate of Gonzaga and also the Creighton School of 
Pharmacy. Oldtimers still talk of that Washington-Gonzaga game of 1916 
when the gallant Tom, captain of the Blue and White, scored the lone 
touchdown of the season against the powerful Dobie machine. At the 
Omaha institution he played center and by his speed and ability earned a 
place on the mythical Mid-Western eleven. Last season Berry played 
alongside our friend “Clipper” Smith for the Multnomah Amateur Athletic 
Club of Portland and when the “Clipper” departed for Gonzaga Thomas 
Robert Emmet was chosen as his successor at Columbia. The new athletic 
director is also a letterman in basketball and baseball, playing a forward 
position in the former and holding down a catcher’s job in the latter.
The addition of Tom Berry to the Faculty means the taking of a step, 
long pondered, and one which has become necessary. The presence of a 
man who can devote the greater part of his time to our athletic teams will 
mean much to the school in general. I t will mean more success and a 
greater reputation for our Alma Mater. I t will mean an increase in all 
our activities, for success breeds success as failure breeds failure.
So we greet Tom Berry heartily and we promise him full co-operation 
and every effort to make his and our year a success. W e await next Sep­
tember with eagerness that we may see the man who is to have the direction 






j f  L T H O U G H  t h e 
football season of the 
past scholastic year was far 
from being a successful one 
from the standpoint of the 
dopesters, and we had a los­
ing team ; still there was 
never before as great an evi­
dence of pep in the student 
body. For ample proof of 
this, one need only look to 
the e x t e n s i v e  advertis­
ing campaign carried on by 
the students for the Colum­
bia game at Denny Field. 
Then again the rally on the 
College Campus before the 
game was a clear demonstra­
tion of boundless enthusiasm 
and faith in the team.
Playing six games, the 
team lost four and won two.
Fort Lawton twice defeated us, Bellingham Normal and Columbia each 
took a game. W e had a decisive edge, however, on the South Park A. C. and 
the Union High team of Bremerton. The team was in a bad position at the 
start of the season, due to the lack of a coach, and it was not until within three 
weeks of the big Columbia game that a regular turnout with a full squad was 
had. Before this time there was hardly enough for one team turning out, and 
there was no chance for regular scrimmage. But with the acquisition of a 
coach and the promise of a big Thanksgiving Day game interest was revived 
and large turnouts were held every afternoon. But the late start told on 
the teamwork, and it was not the team it could have been with the abun­




TOP ROW— O’CONNOR, HICKMAN, PENOZA, BURNS. 2nd ROW— CUMMINGS, GORMAN, BEEZER, AUCOURT, FALCONE, ROCK 
MoLAUGHLIN, PATTEN. BOTTOM ROW— SHEA, CHRISTOPH, MATTINGLY, O’NEILL, MONAHAN, MONAGLE (CAPTAIN), CARROLL
(MASCOT), KOZLOWSKI, IVERS, PAUL
The first game of the year, 
the Bellingham game, was dis­
astrous. I t ended with a 51 to 
0 score, Bellingham, of course, 
cn the long end. I t  was a dis­
heartening beginning, but the 
team was hardly to blame. 
There were barely enough men 
to make an eleven on the squad ; 
as a matter of fact two crippled 
players, Patten and Aucourt,. 
had to go in before the melee 
was over. However, it seemed 
to teach the student body a les­
son, for from this date until the 
end of the season the turnout 
steadily increased.
There were some bright spots 
in the game, however, the most 
notable being the punting of 
Mattingly, a tall, rangy youth, who kept the game from being more of a 
rout by his fine kicking. Haughian also showed up well under the circum­
stances, while the old reliable John Paul demonstrated again that no line 
could withstand his vicious plunges.
In the couple of weeks just previous to the advent of Coach Regan 
and the enlarged turnout, the Panthers took two trips to Fort Lawton and, 
after having tasted the soldiers’ none too gentle hospitality, came back with 
two beatings plastered onto them. The first game was a thriller from start 
to finish, but was. anything but a clever exhibition of how to play football. 
The soldiers won, 14 to 13.
Glenn scored in the first quarter on the kickoff, when the guardians of 
our country fell asleep and let him fall on a free ball over the goal line; 
the College’s second score came on a pass, Glenn to Mattingly. T hat about 
let the Panthers out. Their ragged play accounted for the soldiers’ scores; 
poor handling of punts by the safety put the Army in a position to push over 
two touchdowns, while the same fault gave them a safety, the margin of 
victory, as they failed to kick either goal.
The second game was a, thriller, also, though the score was not so close, 
the soldiers winning 12 to 0. In the first quarter the Panthers marched 
straight down the field, only to lose the ball when within striking distance, on 
a fumble.
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Later on, after a similar march down 
the field, another opportunity to score 
was lost when they grounded another 
pass behind the line.
However, by straight football they 
bucked over a score in the third period 
and another in the fourth. In the mean­
time, after marching down the field sev­
eral times, the Panthers lost the ball on 
fumbles, all of which the soldiers re­
covered. THE BUNCH
S ill
The continual fumbling and poor generalship account for the Panthers’ 0. 
The team by no means resembled the squad that walked over Union High a 
couple of weeks later. The bad football was out of their system by then, and 
they began to play the game as it should be played.
The next two weeks witnessed some hard work on the part of the squad, 
with Earl Regan, the man who so kindly offered the College his time and 
his services gratuitously, directing the maneuvers. Day after day the boys 
kept at it, and day after day the turnout became larger and the results, 
as a consequence, more encouraging.
The rejuvenated Panthers played one of their best games of the season 
against Union High, of Bremerton. Though there were rough spots in 
plenty, still the work of the team as a whole was a 50 per cent improvement 
over any other game to that date. Bremerton put up a good fight, but they 
were up against too much class and too much weight and experience. The 
Collegians scored once in the second quarter, once in the fourth and twice in 
the third. All their touchdowns save one were made on straight football. 
The exception was an intercepted pass, which Glenn turned into a touchdown. 
The feature of the game was the plunging of Paul and Monohan, the two 
College fullbacks. When Paul came out and Monohan went in, it made little 
difference, especially to Bremerton. They couldn’t stop either of them. 
Paul plunged over for one touchdown, and Monohan followed suit later in 
the game. Short plunging gains by young Denny McLaughlin also featured. 
One of his short plunges went for a touchdown.
The ends were going good until the last quarter, then something 
seemed to go wrong for a brief while. However, Bremerton never threat­
ened. One of the rough spots of the game was the fact that not one of the 
goals was converted. The game ended with a 24 to 0 score. It could 
easily have been much higher, but after all, it was satisfactory enough when 
the new lineup is considered. Ivers ran the team exceptionally well from 
quarter.
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The next game was the second success of the 
season for the Collegians. Their improved form 
carried them still further on the rosy path of victory, 
l’or on November 16 the Panthers, with newly 
sharpened claws, journeyed to the wilds of South 
Park to meet on the gory gridiron the South Park 
Athletic Club. T he place of the meeting was on 
Paul’s Playground, a way-station on the Seattle- 
Tacoma road.
However, apart from all this, the outstanding 
feature of the game was that we decisively defeated 
them by a score of 14-6. The College took the 
receiving end of the kickoff and on the first play 
Egan caught a 35-yard pass which would have gone 
for a touchdown had not the slippery field run 
away from his feet. W hen South Park finally got 
the ball they worked the same pass and their agile 
end slid the necessary 70 yards for a touchdown. They failed to convert 
the try-for-point and the score stood 6-0 in favor of South Park. This ended 
the scoring for the first quarter, also for the first half. For the Panthers, 
Ivers started at quarterback, but on account of a pair of injured ankles, retired 
soon in favor of Ross Beezer.
PEINOZA
In the third quarter, O ’Neill, who had been training for the occasion 
on hot dogs at the co-operative store, went in at quarterback and gave an 
exhibition of how football should be played. The morale of the team at 
once increased 100 per cent and they opened up a bewildering attack on 
the fast-tiring South Parkers. T he Glenn to O ’Neill pass was working 
well and near the end of the third quarter Paul was plunging through the 
line at will. AVhen the whistle blew at the end of the third stanza the ball 
was perched on South Park’s 3-yard line and the College had three downs 
to put it over. When the interest was highest Old M an Hard Luck 
stepped in and a fumble on the third down was recovered by the enemy. 
But the A. C.’s did not have the spark to clear their goal line and the ball 
went to Collegians in a couple of plays. Taking no more chances than 
Steve Brodie, “W ild M an” O ’Neill passed to Mattingly, who made a run­
ning catch that brought him over the goal line. Paul booted the pigskin 
over the bar and onto the neighboring car tracks for good measure. Another 




This was probably the best game of the year for the College, for it 
brought out all the latent strength on the team. Also, it was the highest 
importance to win, with the Columbia game but a short time away.
And the final game came all too soon. The team was not yet ready to 
meet an eleven of Columbia’s class. Their smooth-working and fast-stepping 
backfield was far too foxy for the immature, as to football at least, Collegians. 
Though we had weight and size enough we lacked the finish of the little 
Notre Dame.
Thus it happened that the eleven was badly trimmed in an interesting, 
though ragged, game of football on Thanksgiving Day. The Columbia boys 
came to Seattle with the enviable record of eight straight wins and no 
defeats. They left Seattle with a better record. The Little Notre Dame 
more than lived up to its reputation, when it took the Panther into camp, 
hide and all, by the wide margin of 33 to 0.
“Clipper” Smith, the Columbia coach, opened up his bag of tricks and 
uncorked a passing attack that bewildered the Seattle Panthers. The 
College eleven fought, and contested every yard, but the flashy Portlanders 
were too strong for the weak defense. Despite the fight the Seattle team 
made, it suffered much from having had a coach for only a few weeks 
and showed a lack of training and experience in fundamentals.
During the first five minutes of play Seattle College played real foot­
ball and looked like an all-star team, but before the first period was over it 
could be seen that the Panthers were due for a trouncing.
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In the second period the Portlanders began an 
attack that carried them into the Seattle camp at 
will. They handled the pigskin with a speed and 
accuracy that amazed the spectators and clearly 
demonstrated their superiority. W ith their decep­
tive line plays, and equally deceptive and accurate 
forward passing, and their well protected end runs, 
the College could not stop them.
In the third period the fans saw a repetition of 
what happened in the second, and at the beginning 
of the fourth period the score was 33 to 0. W ith 
the last period of play, the Seattle boys tightened 
up and played even ball with Columbia men. Sev­
eral times the College Panthers were in scoring dis­
tance when a fumble or an offside penalty threw 
them back. T he Columbia squad failed to score in 
this period, several bad fumbles being responsible.
It is hard to name a star in Columbia’s backfield, unless it be Murphy, 
who was a dependable triple-threat man. Logan, the fast end for Columbia, 
played his usual clever game. T he uM!urphy to Logan” forward passing 
combination is one that is hard to beat, and was a large factor in the 
Thanksgiving Day fracas.
John Paul, the husky fullback, starred for the College in the backfield, 
while Monagle gets the palm for his great work on the line.
It is estimated that 3,000 fans saw the game. T he lineups were as 
follows:
c a p t a ;n -e l e c t  p a u l
C olumbia  Position





Cubols .............................  L.T.R.,
Lawler ............................................... L.E.R..
Vaughan ........................................   Q.R...
Geenty ............................................... L.H.L.,
Murphy .............................................. R .H ....
M artin ...................................................F .......
Seattle C ollege
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JUNIOR FOOTBALL
TOP ROW— STUCKEY, ENGLISH, FLAJOLE, KAISER, PIERCE, O’BRIEN, WAYNE, J. MEAD,
McCARRON, CAVANAGH, PIGOTT, HEIN, POND, JAHN (MANAGER). BOTTOM ROW__SHOR-
ROCK, SHATTUCK, MARMONT, T, MEAD, EGAN, MoMULLEN, SCHMITT
ROBABLY Junior football was a greater success from start to finish
at Seattle College this year than it has ever been. The fact that 
forty-five answered the opening roll call is evidence enough that the season 
was no failure, because any time such enthusiasm and determination is 
shown, interest in College activities is high, and results in a high moral 
standard, which surely is the highest success and purpose for which Junior 
athletics are adopted.
The Juniors opened their season by tangling with the Frosh of Lincoln 
high in a game that almost rivaled their Thanksgiving tilt for interest and 
excitement. The efforts of both sides were fruitless, as the fracas ended 
in a scoreless tie, although each had victory seemingly certain in their hands 
time and time again.
The Roosevelt Frosh came next and the young “Roughriders” trampled 
all over the unfortunate Juniors in the first half. T he young Collegians 
came back with determination, nevertheless, in the second half and put into 
execution a powerful offensive that almost gave them the victory. Their 
first drive was cruelly halted but they came back undaunted and showed 
their true form by pushing over a real touchdown on some wonderful plung­
ing by O ’Brien and Pigott. The final score was Roosevelt 13, S. C. Juniors
Junior Football
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6. The Roosevelt scores were the result of two trick criss-cross bucks and 
long runs for touchdowns.
The Juniors were more fortunate in their next start and succeeded in 
humbling the eleven of St. Alphonsus high 12-0. The College backfield 
was working in faultless fashion, running roughshod through the Ballard 
line. Wayne and Flajole contributed some particularly fine open field 
running.
The Ballard Frosh were next on the schedule and captured another 
exciting battle from the Blue and White, 14-6. The game was very close 
with the final result in doubt all the way. T he Juniors scored first in the 
initial quarter, a steady drive down the field after the kick-off, terminating 
in a successful plunge over the line by Pigott. McLoughlin practically 
won the game single-handed for the frosh, scoring every point for Ballard, 
and bearing the brunt of their attack. His brilliant tackles, twice downed 
McCarron, when touchdowns seemed certainties. McCarron, incidentally, 
was the Junior star and rivaled McLaughlin for premier honors.
The next tilt, a 19-9 defeat for the Juniors, can hardly be considered 
a rightful one. The St. Alphonsus aggregation, completely outclassed the 
preceding week, returned with a new backfield of heavy young men that 
had little trouble in battering through a much lighter, but game, Junior line.
Following this disheartening defeat, the Juniors journeyed across the 
Sound and accepted a 21-0 beating at the hands of the St. Leo eleven. The 
Juniors displayed their worst football of the year in losing, although fortune 
favored the enemy at every turn and the losers were badly handicapped. 
The Tacomans won and the credit is rightfully theirs notwithstanding. 
Shattuck at tackle was easily the star for the Juniors.
This same St. Leo’s eleven was met and conquered, 6-0, by the Juniors 
on Thanksgiving Day in a return game that avenged their ignominious 
defeat and transformed a mediocre season into a glorious success. The 
Juniors captured the game before the first quarter ended, when Wayne 
executed a spectacular sixty-yard run through a broken field with the aid 
of beautiful interference, for the only touchdown of the game. Although 
this seemed almost an individual effort the Juniors never worked together 
better throughout the season. Teamwork was perfect and the score, which 
should have been much larger, speaks little for this reason.
It is fitting that a word be inserted here in praise of M r. Falvey, S. J., 
the Junior coach. T o  him must be attributed much of the success that the 
team has rightfully earned. He labored much and patiently in moulding 
the team that so well represented the College and strengthened the belief 
in the necessity of Junior athletics.
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Basketball
fT\/7~' EASURED by the expectations aroused 
0 t  in the school by the quality of the team 
of the preceding year, the 1925 basketball season 
was not a great success. But there were many 
reasons for the comparative failure. First, the team 
was not as strong as the year before. There were 
two of last year’s squad missing, Stelte and Logan; 
three, in fact, for Egan’s football injury kept him 
out of the game for the entire season. T he loss 
of three such mainstays was a blow impossible to 
recover from. Logan alone would have left an 
unfillable vacancy by his absence, while the added 
loss of two stellar guards put a tremendous handi­
cap upon the team. Secondly, the failure of Ferrendini to round into form 
severely injured the team’s chances. Though Captain Doyle filled his shoes 
in an entirely acceptable manner, there was still one star missing on the 
hardwood floor.
Thirdly, and most important of all, the team took on a very heavy 
schedule, a schedule, too, a trifle lop-sided. There was no such thing as 
starting out with easy games and working up to the more important ones by 
degrees. From the very beginning the squad found itself facing tough as­
signments.
Considering all these things, the season was a fair one. M r. Dunne, 
S. J., inculcated as smart a brand of basketball as ever, and his team was 
always an interesting one to watch. Clever and fast, they gave a good 
account of themselves in every game and they gave the fans something to 
cheer about in every game.
One think we look back upon with pleasure and gratitude, the unselfish 
labor of M r. Dunne for the good of the team, and the brilliant manner 
in which Earl Doyle stepped info the captaincy and center’s berth, both 
left vacant by Ferrendini’s withdrawal from school. The success of the 
team in the last days of the season was largely due to the elongated center. 
I t was a hard assignment to fill, but Doyle showed both his class and his 
courage by stepping bravely to the front.







Manager Stuntz, McLaughlin, Capt. Doyle, T. Duffy. A. Duffy. Bottom Row:Top Row 0 Connor, McKay, Hein, Carmody
S e a t t l e  C o l l e g e  4 2 — A g a t h o n  
C l u b  18.
On Friday, January 16, the College 
played its only practice tilt of the year 
and inaugurated its season against 
the fast-stepping Agathon Club, and 
won easily. Tommy Glenn, last sea­
son’s captain, was in fine form and 
gathered baskets almost at will, while 
the rest of the team showed rare class 
and teamwork.
S e a t t l e  C o l l e g e  18—U. o f  
W . F r o s h  35.
On Wednesday evening, January 
14, the College basketeers entertained 
the University of Washington Frosh 
on the K. of C. floor. The College 
was afflicted with one of those bad 
evenings that even the best teams are subject to occasionally. While the 
passing left nothing to be desired, the players had great difficulty in finding 
the basket. Couple this with the fact that the Frosh was one of the best 
aggregations in the city and the cause of defeat is apparent. This game 
marked the return of Thomas Duffy to his Alma M ater and he celebrated 
the occasion by playing a wonderful game at guard. His come-back strength­
ened the team enormously.
S e a t t l e  C o l l e g e  24—B e l l in g h a m  36.
The latter part of January saw the squad off on its first road trip. 
They traveled to the “City of Tulips” to, engage the Normalites and while 
they were defeated they played snappy ball and gave the home team fans 
something to talk about. The College led by two points at the half and 
everything looked rosy. W hile everything was going smoothly and a victory 
was in the offing, both Tom Duffy and Captain Ferrendini were taken out 
on account of injuries. It was only after this happened that Bellingham 
forged into the lead, and were it not for the injuries we believe the College 
would surely have won.
S e a t t l e  C o l l e g e  30—C o l u m b ia  U. 33.
'  The next game was with Columbia U. of Portland, our greatest rivals. 
Although we came out on the short end of the score, our boys gave them 
a good battle. In this game our two tiny guards shone. McKay and 
O ’Connor played a savage checking game.
CAPTAIN DOYLE
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M t . A n g e l  22— S e a t t l e  C o l l e g e  11.
The middle of February saw the College off on 
their annual road trip to the Rose City. They met 
the M t. Angel team in their home gym and lost 
by a score of 22 to 11. This was about the slop­
piest game that the Varsity played during the whole 
season. T he only College man that was in form 
was the diminutive “Dad” Carmody. This lad, 
who only weighs about 120 pounds, played rings 
around his heavier opponents and was responsible 
for ten of our .twenty-points.
S e a t t l e  C o l l e g e  26—C o l u m b ia  38.
The second game with Columbia saw our spirit 
still unbroken although the fighting Panthers went 
down to another defeat at the hands of the 
Lions. A rt Duffy and Tom Glenn were the outstanding Collegians of this 
game. Many a time they took the ball down the floor by clever passing 
and by their clever shots kept the defeat from being turned into a rout. 
Tony Hein, brought up from last year’s Juniors, also played a good game, 
and what he lacked in weight he made up in agility and fight. These two 
defeats in Portland had a bracing effect upon the athletes and they returned 
home with a grim determination to avenge themselves at the earliest pos­
sible moment.
Se a t t l e  C o l l e g e  3 0 — C h e n e y  N o r m a l  55 .
The next game the Collegians played was a rather one-sided affair with 
Cheney Normal. This was the largest and heaviest team that the College 
has ever met and we were subdued by mere size and brute strength. Every 
player on the Cheney team stood well over six feet and when they held 
the ball in the air our men would have needed a stepladder to reach it. 
Couple this with the fact that they were defeated by Washington State 
College by a mere two points and you have the facts in a nutshell. Never­
theless, the team fought hard, Earl Doyle especially playing a good game.
S e a t t l e  C o l l e g e  34— S p o k a n e  C o l l e g e  31.
As the season was coming to a close the College basketeers began to 
come into their own. The Collegians from the Inland Empire journeyed 
across the mountains, only to taste defeat at the hands of the fighting 
Panthers. In this game our boys were never headed. They kept a safe 
margin between them and their foes all the way. This game, though not 
intensely interesting from the standpoint of the spectator, was, nevertheless, 
mighty pleasing to the members of the student body.
P a g e  N in e ty -fo u r
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S e a t t l e  C o l l e g e  31-—M t . A n g e l  24.
On Saturday evening, March 7, the Varsity bas­
ketball squad brought their season to a close by a 
victory over the M t. Angel team of Oregon by a 
score of 31 to 24.
The game was a thriller from start to finish and 
kept the packed house in a state of excitement 
throughout. The Collegians, led by Captain Doyle, 
who turned in the most brilliant game of his career, 
were at the top of their form, and their fast passing 
attack, coupled with their uncanny shooting, kept 
the Mountaineers continually on the defensive. The 
sons of Oregon, however, were not entirely out­
classed, and for the entire game they stood their 
ground, always on the defensive, yet always threat­
ening.
O’CONNOR
The Collegians began with a rush, and at once jumped into the lead 
which they held throughout the game. But M t. Angel continually threat­
ened, and on several occasions cut down the Collegians’ lead to one basket. 
But our boys were not to be denied and they finished the contest with as 
much fight and dash as they had when they started. While the whole 
squad played snappy ball, the honor of stardom must go to three—Captain 
Doyle, A rt Duffy and Ed. O ’Connor. Doyle played really wonderful bas­
ketball, scoring 17 points on shots from all parts of the floor. The lanky 
captain could not be stopped, and it was his efforts in the final quarter of 
ihe game that brought victory.
A rt Duffy was full of fight and pepper and his fine shooting kept his
teammates constantly in the lead.
Ed O ’Connor, that sterling guard, whose clever playing has stood out 
all through the season, again gave a wonderful exhibition of guard play. 
He not only pestered the life out of the M t. Angel forwards, but also threw 
in some beautiful baskets from the center of the floor.
The rest of the team also comes in for a share of the praise. Norm 
McKay, Tom Glenn, Tony Hein and Denny McLoughlin all showed to 
fine advantage.
This game brought the season to a fitting close and though some 
critics have been rather severe, there is no doubt that it will be admitted 
that the team has given some fine exhibitions of the indoor game and proved 
themselves to be a mighty high class organization.
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T. DUFFY AND A. DUFFY
W ith regard to the work of 
the individual players during 
the season much could be said ; 
their play was up to its old 
standard, but the teamwork was 
not what it once was. Earl 
Doyle was all that could be de­
sired. A  look at the preceding 
games will reveal a decided re­
vival towards the end of the sea­
son and much of the credit for 
this, as has been said, goes to 
the captain.
Glenn at times played his old 
flashy game, but at other times 
he was badly off form. Tommy is not himself when he can be held scoreless 
in any game. His speed was as great as ever and his floor work of the same 
great caliber but the shooting eye was erratic.
The find of the year was little “Dad” Carmody. T he youngster was 
too small to compete as an equal against all the teams the College faced but 
he was of invaluable assistance when the old guard were off color. His 
shooting and his floor work were brilliant; size was the only thing against him.
A rt Duffy was erratic in the beginning of the season, but as the year 
wore on he rounded into form and turned in some classy playing towards the- 
end of the year. His fighting spirit was 
always in evidence.
O ’Connor was the mainstay of the guards.
Eddie turned in one of the finest seasons of 
his long career. Next year will be his last in 
the College spangles but he will have to work 
hard to overshadow his playing in the past 
season.
Tom Duffy and McKay were the other two 
guards. Norm didn’t have as great a year as 
he had had the year before but his play was 
steady and his long shots made him a con­
stant scorer. Tom was going great guns when 
an injury to his knee put him out practically 
for the season. His loss was one of the 
severest blows the team received. carmody
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TOP ROW__STUCKEY, HURLEY, MONTGOMERY, HARRINGTON, BEEZER. BOTTOM ROW—
CAIN, MacGREGOR, BOOTH, BERARD
Junior Basketball
C T \  E V IE W IN G  the Junior basketball season of the past year the state- 
/ y  ment can be safely and conscientiously made, without any of the 
usual exaggeration so commonly employed in writeups of this kind, 
that it was a decided success.
Before proceeding further, it might be well to mention the fact that 
Junior teams are developed primarily as future material for the Varsity. 
Towards this end M r. Dunne, S. J., coaching the coming stars, drilled 
faithfully on the fundamentals of the game, inoculated the germs of faithful 
endeavor and instilled into them a spirit of smooth teamwork rather than 
a predominating desire for victory and glory. The success they enjoyed, 
therefore, must be attributed to his steady efforts.
In the first game the Juniors, with the sharpshooting ability of 
Carmody and Haughian aiding them, annexed a well-played game from 
the South Park Intermediates 30-12.
Then came the tilt with Washington Park, the hardest fought of the 
whole season. T he Juniors almost played over their heads to cinch a 
thrilling victory in the last quarter, 28-19. The Park team, man for man, 
was much larger than the Juniors, but such odds only spurred on the 
battling youngsters. Beezer at guard for the winners played a wonderful 
game, being practically a stone wall against the onslaughts of the enemy 
forwards.
P ag e  N in e ty -sev en
The second big game came next, an exciting contest with a husky 
aggregation of colored hoop tossers, the M. E. Scorpions. The church 
team triumphed after a hectic evening in the small College gym, 36-26, but 
that defeat against very heavy odds was as good as a decisive victory.
A 7-6 victory over the Broadway Sophomores preceded the next big 
game with the Broadway Athletic Club. The Juniors lost the B. A. C. 
tilt, 36-22, but the game was another splendid battle up to the final quarter. 
Tim  Rice, lanky tip-off man for the club team, was the “fly in the oint­
ment,” dropping in over twenty points to defeat the Juniors almost single- 
handed.
The Georgetown Boys’ Club then tripped up the Blue and W hite in 
an unguarded moment, but our Juniors came back stronger than ever to 
defeat their arch rivals, St. Leo’s of Tacoma. T he Juniors’ next win, a 
19-16 victory over the West Seattle Sophomores, was even more impressive. 
T he game was one of the closest and hardest fought of the whole season, 
with Montgomery, Junior center, playing a brilliant role.
Not even the determined attitude and rough-and-tumble tactics of the 
St. Leo’s lads in their return game could stem the victorious onrush of the 
Juniors and they emerged triumphant once more.
Following this highly successful jaunt to the “City of Destiny,” the 
Juniors invaded Garfield’s lair and came out of the fray with an added 
trophy to their belt.
However, they were not so fortunate in their next tilt, an 18-11 
decision going to the Ballard Sophomores. Incidentally, it marked their 
first defeat in the high school sophomore league. Ballard had a fine offense, 
but the Juniors were utterly incapable of anything save fight.
Two more defeats, once by the St. Anne’s Church team and again by 
the weak Georgetown Boys’ Club, proved conclusively that the Juniors 
were in a bad slump. Though each contest was splendidly fought, no 
scoring was forthcoming at all from the Juniors.
The Juniors entertained as their guests next week the Columbia 
Juniors of Portland, who showed as much promise for future stardom, as 
their older brethren have ability. The encounter marked the first meeting of 
the Junior teams of the two institutions and from the splendid game that 
was exhibited, these contests in the future will hold as much of rivalry 
and importance as they do for the larger rivals, the varsities. Unfortu­
nately, however, the Rose City visitors conquered, 16-15, after a battle 
that was nip and tuck all the way. The Columbia center was the lad 
who upset the home-guards’ plans for victory. The contest was marked 
by wonderful teamwork on both sides.
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MIDGET BASKETBALL
SEATED— HOBAN, LORD, HURLEY, McHUGH, KERNS. STANDING— MATSON, EVOY, 
GERLACH, NAUD, JAHN
Midget Basketball
Midgets....................... ..................  16 Brisco.................................... ......... 9
Midgets...................... ...................  25 Collin’s Playfield ............... ......... 11
Midgets...................... ...................  30 Lincoln High Frosh ......... ..... . 10
Midgets...................... 1 ................  27 Young Hebrew’s Literary Club 3
Midgets...................... ...................  32 Georgetown High Frosh__ ......... 4
Midgets...................... ...................  17 Brisco ................................... ......... 21
Midgets...................... ...................  16 St. Ann ................................ .......  15
Midgets...................... .................... 13 University Methodists ...... .....  12
Midgets................... R.................... 44 Turner Athletic Club........ .......... 30
Midgets..................... .................... 43 Temple De Hirsch.............. 22
Midgets...................... .................... 18 Sorenson Pharmacy .......... .......... 10
Midgets...................... .................... 31 Hiawatha Playfield ........... ......... 6
Midgets...................... .................... 30 South Park Playfield........ .........  20
Midgets...................... ...................  36 Seattle Gym Club ............. ......... 19
Midgets...................... ...................  19 St. Ann ................................ .......... 9
Midgets...................... .................... 29 Sorenson Pharmacy ....................  16
Midgets..................... ....................  19 St. Ann ............................... .......... 16
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Baseball
67JA SEB A LL season started off with a bang; then 
■L-J came a break, followed by a revival, and how the 
season will end is still in the future. The team has 
shown plenty of strength, but has not shown con­
sistency. There is dynamite in every position in the 
batting order and the fielding is fair, but the team is 
poor on the bases and the punch in the pinches is not 
present.
However, the season was an interesting one; the 
calibre of the teams played was high and the showing 
of the team was, on the whole, satisfactory. I t  was 
a good beginning for years of future high class play.
Captain Murphy showed finish all through the sea­
son. He was one of the hardest hitters, best fielders, 
and without question the scrappiest player on the squad. 
His line of chatter was continually in evidence in 
every game.
Tommy Glenn, the clouting third-sacker, was all set for a great season 
when an unfortunate accident laid him on the shelf for two or three games. 
I t  is a noticeable fact that those two or three games were the worst part of 
the season for the Varsity. McCarron and Rock completed a fancy infield. 
Rock’s fielding and hitting were considerable improvement over his work of 
two years ago, while McCarron was one of the best shortstops in the city.
In the outfield O ’Connor and McLaughlin took care of left and center, 
while different players took cracks at right, Doyle and Carroll doing most 
of the work. T he outfield, as a rule, hit hard and their fielding was good.
But the strong part of the team was the battery. Both Manca and 
Mullally showed plenty of class on the slab, while Egan and Paul were 
strong behind the plate. The outstanding feature of the year was the 
big improvement in Egan’s hitting and throwing.
The team was well rounded out with A rt Duffy, O ’Neill, Penoza, 
Monohan and several others in reserve. Monohan and Penoza were espe­
cially valuable for their ability to take over almost any position. Monohan 
did good work as a relief hurler.
S e a t t l e  C o l l e g e  3—A l l -S t a r s  1.
In the first game of the season the Collegians showed their class by 
beating the strong All-Star Club nine 3 to 1. I t was a pretty game to watch;
CAPTAIN MURPHY
Pagre One H u n d red
BOTTOM ROW__EGAN, O’CONNOR, MURPHY (CAPTAIN), MoLAUGHLIN, MoCARRON, ROCK, PAUL. SECOND ROW— DOYLE, MANCA, MONOHAN,
PENOZA, MULLALLY, HENEY. TOP ROW— BOOTH, A. DUFFY, MATTINGLY, T. DUFFY, CARROLL (MASCOT), PATTEN, O’NEILL, STUNTZ
there was plenty of 
fielding thrills, hitting 
thrills and even base­
running features.
Ed Henry, on the 
slab for the clubmen, 
was no mystery to the 
Varsity, but the fancy 
fielding of Leo Taylor 
in the pinches and a lit­
tle poor base running 
kept the score down. 
Taylor covered several 
miles of ground and, though he booted a couple, was always in evidence 
when it counted.
Manca started for the Collegians and held the clubmen safe. Mono- 
han followed and in his two innings on the mound the All-Stars went 
scoreless. The one and only Mose followed and a momentary wobble in 
the inner defense let in the Athletic Club’s only score and tied the game. 
Mose won his own game right after, however, when he batted a long single 
mto left field with the bases full, and brought in the needed counters.
McCarron began well at short and though he was up against a mighty 
fine rival his fielding did not suffer by comparison.
Though the work was ragged in spots the team showed plenty of 
class and gave promise of a banner season. The fine work of the pitchers 
was an especially encouraging sign.
S e a t t l e  C o l l e g e  14— F o r t  L a w t o n  4 .
The Varsity next met Fort Lawton on the Fort Lawton grounds in 
the second game of the season, and handed the soldiers a nifty pasting. 
Glenn got in the limelight with a homer. Manca and Mullally staged a 
hitting race. “Mose” got a double, Manca got a triple, but “Mose” came 
out ahead, as he stole a base. “W its” refused to steal home. Monohan 
did a bit of fancy pitching. Score 14 to 4.
S e a t t l e  C o l l e g e  19— F o r t  L a w t o n  0 .
In the second game played on the College grounds, the Collegians ran 
wild. Everybody hit and everybody scored. Penoza, Monahan and T . 
Duffy took turns pitching. The soldiers got a shutout. The score at the 
end of the rout was 19 to 0. In the two games with the soldiers the College 
used five pitchers and all of them were mysterious to the doughty sluggers 
from the Fort. ,
THE BUNCH
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S e a t t l e  C o l l e g e  3— U. o f  W .
F r o s h  1.
The next week the Varsity hied 
over to Denny Field and took the 
Freshmen of the University of Wash­
ington into camp by the score of 3 to 
1 and thus avenged last year’s trim­
ming. The game was interesting 
enough, but the fact that the players 
had been a week out of uniform 
showed up all too clearly in spots.
The base-running was very ragged 
and the fielding lacked the usual fin­
ish ; also though there were men on 
the bases in almost every inning thé 
old punch was lacking. Nobody 
seemed to come through when hits 
meant runs. Twice the bases were 
full and no runs resulted. Once two men let third strikes go by and 
Umpire “Spike” Maloney waved the batters away and the three base- 
runners died an unnatural death.
Another time Rock tripped over second base and lost a snappy double 
play and Manca contributed two wild pitches to the festivities.
“W its,” however, pitched a beautiful game, letting the Frosh down 
with three lonesome bingles. He was especially hard to hit with men on 
the sacks.
Captain Murphy was just out of a sick bed and his play was not of 
its usual finished variety. He handled all his chances, however, knocked in 
a run, and indulged in a few arguments with “Spike” Maloney. In return 
for his remarks he received some valuable pointers on how to switch his 
feet around first base.
The Frosh scored first but the Varsity went ahead when Glenn hit 
one for the circuit with a man on. From then on the Collegians were 
never headed. They added one more to their total, while sloppy fielding 
almost gave another to the Frosh. But Manca had things pretty much 
his own way.
McCarron again did some pretty fielding, several times cutting off 
likely-looking wallops.
MONOHAN
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S e a t t l e  C o l l e g e  4 — B e l l in g h a m  
N o r m a l  7.
One Saturday in April the potential 
teachers of our fair state invaded the lair 
of the Panthers. The day was bright and 
an unusually large and noisy crowd was 
on hand to cheer the lads of Seattle Col­
lege as they came to bat. They were, 
however, a sad, disappointed lot, for Se­
attle College soon displayed the fact that 
theirs was an off-day. From the very 
first inning on it was evident that we 
could not win under such circumstances.
Due to lack of practice on account of very 
inclement weather the College infield was 
like a sieve. For six innings the College 
allowed them to get run after run until 
they had a seven-run lead. Notwithstanding this, the Collegians made a 
determined effort to even up the score but were stopped when four runs 
had pattered across home plate. T hat was their bid, and from then on 
they were unable to solve the deceptive curves of Wingard, stocky Normal 
moundsman. It may be truthfully said that what runs the Panthers scored 
were earned. But the same cannot be said of the Normalites. Mullally, 
starting on the mound for the College, was ineffective, as was Manca, his 
successor. Monohan, however, finished up the game in creditable style. 
This was one of the weirdest of all games played by the College, the oppos­
ing batters either getting hits, getting hit or getting on by bases on balls, 
or errors. The following statistics show plainly why the game was lost. 
Seattle College made 4 runs, 4 hits, 8 errors, while the Normal had 7 runs, 
13 hits and 1 error.
Then came the great disaster of the season. The Varsity went over to 
Denny Field, full of confidence—in fact, too full of confidence. They 
expected to repeat their early season win by a much larger score. They 
didn’t. The College received the most humiliating defeat in its history, 
30 to 3. Everything went wrong in that game. But to go to something 
more pleasant—
S e a t t l e  C o l l e g e  1— B e l l i n g h a m  N o r m a l  2 .
After this disaster, the next game was played against Bellingham 
Normal School at Bellingham. This game, from the first inning, proved 
to be one of the most interesting and well-played contests of the season.
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I t was played on the field at the Nor­
mal school and with everyone on both 
teams exhibiting faultless baseball. The 
pitchers especially were in good form, 
holding their rival batsmen at their 
complete mercy.
Both teams collected three bingles.
Bellingham scored first when Carroll 
got tangled up in the knee-high grass 
in right field and let a fly drop over 
his head, and a man on second skidded 
around. The Normalites a d d e d  
another on a pretty squeeze play in the 
seventh.
T he Collegians made their bid in 
the ninth. Glenn doubled with one 
out; O ’Connor scored him with a lusty 
crack; Murphy was walked. McCar- 
ron had gone out before O ’Connor’s hit so with two men on it was up to 
Egan, who popped up and ended a great ball game.
S e a t t l e  C o l l e g e  5 — C o l u m b ia  6 .
The Collegians lost a tough game to their traditional rivals, Columbia 
University of Portland, in the City of Roses. A fte r. out-hitting and out- 
fielding the speedy Portland team the Varsity found itself on the short end 
of the score. The game was fast and interesting but the fielding was a 
little ragged.
S e a t t l e  C o l l e g e  4— W il l a m e t t e  8.
Still smarting from the pains inflicted upon them from the day before 
when Columbia snatched the game from out of their very hands, the Colle­
gians hied southward to engage in their initial athletic contest with the 
Willamette Wildmen.
Mose pitched a good game but the boys couldn’t hit when the bags 
were occupied and consequently he did not find himself on the long end of 
the score, which was 8 to 4.
S e a t t l e  C o l l e g e  3— M t . A n g e l  2 . (Eleven Innings)
“The most thrilling and nerve-racking game of the season” was the 
consensus of opinion among our players in speaking of the M t. Angel game 
after their southern road trip.
The College was ahead 2 to 1 in the ninth when Glenn’s wild throw 
let in the tieing run with two out. Tommy turned himself into a hero, how­
ever, when he soaked a homer in the eleventh to win the game. Manca and 
Mullally both pitched beautifully.
MANCA
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BOTTOM ROW— O’CALLAGHAN, MoCLAIN, SMITH, LOGAN, EDGAR, BEEZER, CUMMINGS, 
BERARD, SHEA. SECOND ROW— LORD, RAAB, HARRINGTON, DOBLER, MEADE, SCHMITT. 
TOP ROW— CARMOOY, HENNEFIN, MacGREGOR, JAHN (MANAGER)
Junior Baseball
/ T  L T H O U G H  the Varsity baseball team has met with success this 
i / Z  season, hardly less successful have been the activities of the Juniors.
A t the very outset of the year, the love which all American boys 
have for the national sport was further verified by the great number of 
hopeful aspirants for the team. Some of these potential stars flashed for a 
time, but soon faded, when the steady pace of the last year’s veterans 
began to tell.
Contesting with teams from larger institutions to which many fine 
players are naturally drawn, the nine through its steady courage came out 
ahead, showing its interest in the game, its loyalty to the school and its 
great desire to win prominence and respect for the school.
After a few preliminary prunings the squad settled down to real work 
under the guiding hand of M r. Falvey, S. J., who again was successful 
in developing a team, skilled in baseball and playing always a fair and 
square game. The squad still was larger than that of any preceding year, 
something significant of the fact that baseball is gaining a firmer hold than 
ever on the entire school. T hat success was attained in the primary pur­
pose of Junior teams, namely the developing of material for future Varsi­
ties, was evident from the improvement in the caliber of play over that
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of last year. On the whole the team has increased steadily in hitting 
ability, while the same high grade of fielding still held sway. The pitching 
staff had ample material and class, there being not less than four heavers 
on hand at ail times, two of whom were southpaws. There were several 
catchers, all of whom were able to fill in at other positions when occasion 
demanded. The outfielders were ail good fly hawks and, what is more 
important, steady hitters. T he infield, despite numerous shifts, was steady 
and at times brilliant. But for a look at the individuals—
McClain, on second, though in his first year at the College, has already 
exhibited such high caliber hitting and fielding that he has been drafted to 
the Varsity. He leaves quite a hole in the Junior lineup. Joe Logan, 
playing his second season for the Juniors, has been hovering between 
second and short, playing both positions with all his old-time skill, and 
coming through with interesting swipes for extra bases at most opportune 
times. His ability on the field has already earned him the complimentary 
monicker, “Ballhound.” O ’Hearn and Hennefin, both of whom are playing 
their first year of Junior baseball, alternate at first base. Hennefin’s size 
makes him a natural player for that position, while O ’Hearn’s hitting 
places him in the outfield when he is not cavorting around first. Cum­
mings, behind the bat, bears the brunt of the pitcher’s slants in a most 
capable manner, while “Chuck” Smith, when not ensconced in a certain 
cozy little room, is either on short or behind the log. The outfielders are 
led in ability by Berard, who plays left field in a most irreproachable man­
ner. His ability at the plate makes him a most dangerous man at all 
times, and at present he is leading the squad in base knocks. I t looks like 
he, too, will be assimilated by the first team. T . Mead, in right field, is not 
far behind Berard in hitting, while his fielding is fair. Dobler, centerfielder, 
was but recently taken up from the Midgets, his hitting having attracted 
M r. Falvey’s eye.
Much credit for mound work this year goes to Emmet Harrington, 
a portsider. Unknown a few months ago, his steadiness and his 
ability to hurl the sphere so “they can’t  hit ’em square,” have won for him 
a steady job. Fully as capable, Neil O ’Callaghan, another portsider, 
has, been on hand at all times to take his turn whenever called upon to do 
so. Edgar and Raab, two First High lads, have already shown a world 
of stuff, and with a little more experience will be able to go the route. 
Denny McLaughlin, known as a pitcher of no little ability, also took a 
couple of turns in the box and when the mood struck him, the hitters were 
completely at his mercy.
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THIRD “A” MINSTRELS
College N ight
/ f  LO N G -LO O K ED -FO R  event during the student’s stay in the 
school occurs in the culmination of that night of nights 
known in scholastic terminology as “College Nite.” It is a night when the 
members of the faculty forget for the evening that they are teachers or pre­
fects and get right into the very hearts of the boys themselves.
W ith the faculty and students are found also, as invited guests, the back­
bone of any school, namely its alumni. The alumni, or those men who in 
days gone by were students just as the present boys, are always welcome visi­
tors and on an occasion of this kind they add greatly in the effects produced 
by their very presence with the fellows.
College Night is entirely under the supervision and guidance of the 
boys themselves. They provide for all the entertainment, refreshments and 
anything that goes to make such an affair the success that it should be. The 
combined Senior and Junior class contributed as their share a quartet that 
rendered songs as no other quartet could have rendered them. Thank the 
heavens for that.
The most popular number, according to the members of First High—y- 
who incidently furnished the prize money for the best act of the evening— 
went to the class of Third A, who put on a minstrel show that was in the 
parlance of the younger element, “the berries.” This minstrel show proved 
so entertaining that itf has since been put on in nearly every parish of the city.
The Pep Rally
CTl /* OISY boys gathered around the 
old campfire on the eve of 
Thanksgiving Day for the 
most enthusiastic display of pep the Col­
lege has ever seen. The Columbia game 
was in the offing, and everyone was pres­
ent—students and Alumni both—to 
show the team they were behind them 
to the last man. Archie Richardson and Yell King Mahoney were there in 
nice white pants and dainty sweaters to lead the festivities.
The huge bonfire in the middle of the campus was first lighted, and by 
its brilliant flames the gang serpentined and yelled until they were gathered 
around the college steps for the presentation of the players. Then Fr. Ryan, 
one of the College’s most distinguished graduates, gave a rip-snorting speech 
of the days of long ago. In the midst of it the fire department arrived to see 
what the fuss was about, but Sylvester O ’Donnell and his magic permit 
shooed them away.
Jimmy McAteer also exhorted the boys to be up and doing on the mor­
row. Then the festivities, as far as the College grounds were concerned, 
ended with Coach Regan’s speech. He made no predictions except that the 
team would be there to do its best, and that it certainly did. Columbia was 
better in everything but fight, and there we had the edge.
After the coach’s talk the bunch piled into some twenty or thirty ma­
chines, and the cars were loaded to the limit. The noise on the campus had 
b'en plenty. Voices were gone, and sundry individuals, accustomed to shout 
their tender messages to the wide world, contented themselves with hoarse 
whispers. Still the noise on the campus was nothing compared to the racket 
that the parade made in their tour of the city. Headed by Jay Montgomery 
they set out for the downtown section to let the world know that the Col- 
lege was to play Columbia on the morrow. At least, Seattle heard about it. 
They serenaded the Columbia team, wooing the gentle god of sleep in the 
Frye Hotel, and then, after a tour of the University District to tell the 
habitues of the frat houses to be there with their usual appendages, came 
back to the College for a last burst of noise before their final au revoir.
By then the bonfire was very nearly a thing of the past, and by its flick­
ering flames the last grand touches were put on the College’s first pep rally.
I t was enough. For a first attempt, the infant had made plenty of noise. 
W ith the advent of the years it bids fair to grow into a lusty youngster indeed.
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College Interclass Basketball
/ T  T  T H E  opening of the College basketball tournament, set for the 
'Z-S-L noon of March 3 in the College gym, there were found as opponents 
the two most loving classes in the whole school, viz., the Sophomores and 
Freshmen. The Sophomores with such tried and true stars as Glenn, McKay, 
Captain Doyle, Egan, Murphy, et al, were conceded the championship before 
the season even started, by all the wise prognosticators and the Freshmen had 
this element to contend with, for the older men went so far as to admit that 
the cup was theirs. The second year men lined up with Glenn and McKay 
The Frosh, not composed of so many experienced men, found their 
batting order as| follows: A rt Duffy and Coolen as the scoring for­
wards, Tom Duffy at the tip-off position and the guardianship of our 
basket rested in the capable hands of Rock and Monohan. The Sophs, 
arrayed in the colors of the Varsity team, were returned victors in the 
melee by a result of 36 to 22.
The second game between the two yearling classes resulted in a 
victory for the first year men. Due to the absence of McKay from the 
Soph lineup the offensive lacked its usual strength and the “Babes” had an 
easy time winning.
T he third and final contest between the rivals turned out to be a 
close game, the margin being a mere two points, and the Sophs won due 
to the presence of McKay back in the fold. The younger men played good 
ball and showed the tournament the fightin’est team in the league. W ith 
Monohan, Rock, Coolen, Booth and A rt Duffy the boys kept in the game 
all the time and in Zorick and Tom Duffy they had two valuable subs who 
garnered some worth-while experience and also gave a little help when in.
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High School Interclass Basketball
£"*> N L IV EN ED  by many upsets of leading teams and by the surprising
equality of all the teams, the Interclass High School Basketball 
tournament came to a very successful close late in March, with the 
Third A dark horses in possession of the coveted trophy, a beautiful silver 
cup. Each noon the gym was filled with loyal rooters, whose cheers 
sounded through the corridors, and never from the first game until the 
last did interest wane.
In the opening game of the tournament First High went down to 
defeat at the hands of their more experienced foes from Second A by the 
score of 20 to 8. Although beaten, First High showed plenty of power. 
Third A overcame Second B, 30 to 17, in a game marked by the superior 
teamwork of the winners and the phenomenal shooting of “Dad” Carmody, 
who scored most of the points. After a stubborn fight Third B succumbed 
to Fourth High, the favorites, 12 to 8. The game was unusually rough 
and stellar work by the guards held the score down. Second B, showing a 
powerful scoring attack, tore through the weak First High defense for a 
40 to 11 win. T hird B, one of the foremost contenders for the cup, was 
given a scare by the light Second A team, being extended to win by a 
14 to 10 score.
The next game, Fourth High against Third A, was the feature game 
of the tournament. It was a continued succession of thrills. Fourth 
led, 13 to 6, at the half. Third A inaugurated a man in the hole attack 
that soon knotted the score. W hile the crowd went frantic, a foul shot 
put T hird A in the lead, but Hein’s basket regained it for Fourth. A 
basket and two foul shots by Carmody put Third A ahead again, 18 to 15. 
Two more foul shots by Hein came within one of tieing it up, and with 
only a minute to go, Harrington froze the ball under Fourth’s basket and 
the game ended with Third A on top, 18 to 17,
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High School Baseball
E N T L E  spring as usual has brought forth interclass baseball, which is 
v 7  not only an incentive to sport and school interest, but is so often a 
factor in bringing some unknown talent into the sphere of the varsity 
squad. Indeed, many of our most illustrious performers have arisen from 
this stage.
In the games this year, there has been a keener sense of sportsman­
ship and real redblooded competition. A good measure of this added zest 
is no doubt due to the beautiful silver cup, which has been received through 
Piper & T aft from the W right & Ditson Company. I t  is a trophy which 
is surely worth the effort any class can put forth. In former years the 
winners received what was called a “feed,” but which in reality consisted 
of a plate of ice cream, a slice of cake and a bottle of pop, which is termed 
by such authorities as “Heavy” Cummings and “Slivers” Ficker, a feast 
fit for a king. The second teams now merit the privilege of the feed and 
the first teams are forced to go hungry in body but much elated in spirit.
This year all of the classes have responded to the call of the diamond 
with real enthusiasm; putting, forth the best teams that have ever repre­
sented their respective classes since the foundation of the league. Fourth 
High is no doubt the strongest contender for first honors, as they have a 
fast team composed of a few varsity men, McCarron, Paul and O ’N eill; 
also some of the Junior prep stars, Shea, Cummings and Berard. Hot on 
their trail, however, is the T hird High A, which boasts of such players as 
“Little Joe” Logan, “Fish” Harrington and Ray O ’Hearn, and cannot be 
under-rated. Their brother room, Third High B, with its star battery, 
McLaughlin and Beezer, are very strong in that department, but lack suffi­




/ T  C C O R D IN G  with the general progress of the school, in the last 
year was the thought of bettering the College library. T he books 
on the shelves were entirely inadequate for the needs of the students, and 
the proposition of expansion in this department was presented to the 
student body. A goal which at the time seemed rather ambitious—that 
of four thousand books—was set.
In the next few days the books poured in at such a rapid rate that 
Air. Moffatt, S. J., the librarian, was forced to abandon immediate classi­
fication and arrangement of the volumes. Books of every kind and value 
were solicited. Home libraries were ravaged and attics attacked. Letters 
were sent to the Alumni entreating the donation of all old or undesired 
volumes, and committees from the different classes were organized to 
garner the literary efforts of various authors.
The result of this activity was the most successful drive that the 
College has ever seen. About five thousand five hundred books were 
carried to the school, and in every manner and contrivance. Class rooms 
were overburdened, and two additional rooms were called into use for 
the growing library.
Another benefit proceeding from the campaign was the advertising 
which the College obtained in the house to house canvassing and in the 
papers. However, the credit for the magnificent attainment of the drive 
must not be applied indiscriminately, for if it had not been for the pep, 
enthusiasm and energy displayed by the two classes of Third “A ” and 
Second “A,” the total collected would have fallen far short of the mark 
which had been set.
The drive was probably the biggest step of the year in the expansion 
of the school for the benefit of the students themselves, and no doubt will 
remain so for some time. T he year then closes with the best library in the 
history of Seattle College, and one of which we can well be proud.
Page One Hundred F ifteen
High School Elocution Contest
/ T  G A IN  the annual Elocution Contest of the 
High School Department was a huge suc­
cess. The speakers showed great preparation and 
a surprising ability. For universal excellence it 
could not be easily surpassed. T he program was 
varied; there was everything in the range of human 
emotions from the melodramatic horror of “The 
Tell-Tale H eart” to the side-splitting humor of 
Francis Coffey’s rendition of “Tony at the Ball
CHARLES MAHONEY Game.
The contest was unusually close, but the all around excellence of 
Charles Mahoney in his interpretation of “The Tell-Tale H eart” won him 
the medal. This was his third entrance into the lists and his triumph was 
well-deserved.
Though every speaker cannot win, each one deserves credit for the sp'en- 
did effort made, as one of the fine features of the contest was the absence of 
weak members.
The enjoyment of the audience was considerably heightened by the 
clever rendition of several pieces by the College orchestra, under the direction 
of M r. King, S. J. T he playing was up to its usual high standard.
The program was as follows:
The Blue and the Gray..................................L awrence Barton, ’26
Spartacus to the Gladiators.................... Edward L. C um m ings , 25
The Bond—An Extract from “T he Merchant of Venice”.............
............................................................................R obert E. G orman, ’25
The Tw o Portraits.....................................R ichard J. R eaney , ’26
The Raven.................................................P h il ip  R. M attingly, ’26
The Revolutionary Rising............................... H erald O ’N eill , 25
The Tell-Tale Heart............................. C harles J. M ahoney , ’25
Tony at the Ball Game............................... F rancis M . C offey, ’26
Bernardo del Carpio............................... T homas L. M cH u g h , 27
Come, Follow M e......................................J. T albott C arroll, 28
The Archery of William T ell.....................A lexander L. C a in , ’27
Regulus to the Carthagenians................ T haddeus J. P arolik, ’27
One Niche, the Highest.......................C harles J. M cG regor, ’26
The judges were Stanley J. Padden, Richard E. Morris and Cyril J. 
Fairhurst.
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Oratorical Contest
BIG event of the College year, in the eyes 
of the men in the College department, is 
the annual oratorical contest.
This year’s contest was scheduled for th eeighth 
day of May, and was accordingly given in the audi­
torium of St. Joseph’s School before avery large 
and interested group of listeners. After a W ild 
W est” selection by the Collegians’ well-known 
orchestra the crowd settled in their seats to witness 
I  the contest proper.
e l  M r. T . Granville Egan, the first speaker and a 
member of the Sophomore class, elucidated the ad­
vantages of “The Small College” and handled 
the subject so well that men in the audience who had graduated from big 
colleges of learning, were continually wiping the moisture from their eyes, as 
the speaker extolled the small college and as they thought of what they might 
have been had they gone to a smaller school for their college training.
GEORGE STUNTZ
M r. Howard Le Clair, one of the graduating class this year, was decided 
upon as the second speaker and he took for his subject Godless Russia. 
M r. LeClair had already a very wide range of fame for his oratorical abilities 
and he added to it considerably in his rendition of conditions in storm-tossed 
Russia. His composition was excellent, and can be classed among the best 
orations in the contest and any faults he might have been guilty of in his 
rendering can be attributed to his memory work.
The orchestra, sensing the patriotism of the assemblage and for the ad­
vent of the prize-winning oration, then labored strenuously on one of Meach- 
am’s compositions, “American Patrol,” and acquitted themselves admirably. 
M r. George R. Stuntz, the third speaker of the evening and also a member 
of the graduating class, gave the winning oration and in a manner that 
would make O ’Connell, Webster and some of the best orators in 
history, blush with humility. George worked hard on his subject, “A 
Proposal for Peace,” and this was clearly evident to the critical gathering.
M r. Thomas Glenn, the last speaker and a member of the Second year 
class, chose for his oration “Plague-Stricken America,” and he strongly showed 
the degrading effects of that terrible plague, “dope,” He was very forceful 
in his descriptions and truly pictured the dread drug dealer.
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The Annual Debate
O l^ 'O N D A Y  evening, March 
0 1/ 30, witnessed t h e  an­
nual public debate, held at the 
Knights of Columbus hall, under 
the auspices of the Senior Debat­
ing Society. A  crowd of approx­
imately six hundred attended, and 
were highly pleased with the elo­
quence and knowledge of the sub­
ject displayed by the youthful or­
ators.
t . g . eg a n  T he question debated was: “Re- b . p. s c h o l t e s
solved, T hat the child labor amendment as proposed should be adopted.’’ The 
speakers, Thomas Glenn and Ben Bowling, for the affirmative, and Bernard 
Scholtes and Granville Egan, who defended the negative, all gave well-pre­
pared, logical arguments in a convincing and forceful manner that held the 
undivided attention of the audience throughout.
The negative side, to whom the judges awarded the decision after a 
lengthy deliberation, presented as the backbone of their arguments the un­
constitutionality of the amendment, and the fact that the parents have full 
dominion over the children, and have a God-given and inalienable right to 
guide their destinies, over which the State or no other earthly power has 
jurisdiction. T hat argument, many times proven to be sound and invincible, 
was the stumbling block for the affirmative, and their failure to refute it was 
probably the foremost reason for their defeat. A great deal of credit, how­
ever, must be given to Messrs. Scholtes and Egan, for the clear, concise and 
interesting manner in which they presented the arguments that brought vic­
tory to their cause.
The two speakers of the affirmative, Glenn and Bowling, laid particular 
stress upon the right of the State to step into family affairs when the par­
ents fail in their duties toward their children. Admitting the moral right of 
the parents, they strove by this distinction to show the rectitude of State and 
federal intervention in extreme cases. Both men showed unusual oratorical 
ability, and their efforts were very well received. In fact, had the decision 
been awarded on the merits of oratory alone, they might have carried away 
the prize.
Charles D. Moriarty, prominent Seattle attorney and alumnus of the 
College, acted as chairman and conducted the activities in a smooth and or­
derly manner.
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“Oft, in the stilly night,
Ere slumbers chain has 
bound me,
Fond m e m o r y  brings the 
light
O f other days around me.”
The Ancient Alumni
By A. E. P r ic k e t t
/ T  L U M N I of any school find in thoughts of “the olden days” cherished 
i / i  memories of the distant past upon which is founded school tradition. 
This tradition is necessary as it forms the fundamental principle which 
foments in the heart of the “old grad” a spirit of loyalty and close relation­
ship to the school for the following years in business and professional lif$.
The loyal Alumnus follows his Alma M ater with the same .ardor, fight 
a$d love with which he treasures its old-time trainingTeducation, character 
making and lasting friendships., 'The school’s" battles and progress are con­
sidered li^o^'"friiimpns'':TOltual'; and its defeats shared. Through the 
Alumni’s support and co-operation the development and achievements of 
the school are fostered before the public eye and patronage and upon them 
depends, somewhat, its success. Hence it follows that at worst the Alumni 
may be considered a necessary evil.
The title of Ancient Alumni carries me back to the days of ’98 and 
’99 when Seattle College was in the making and blazing the pioneer trail 
of getting started. Its classes were contained in two rooms known as 
the Juniors and Seniors. Needless to say the rivalry and spirit manifested 
between the two divisions was no less intense and at a boiling point than 
in these modern days of aristocratic names, as “Frosh,” “Sophs,” “Juniors” 
and “Seniors.” The playgrounds were divided and known as the “upper” 
and “lower” grounds and woe befell the fate of the unlucky student who 
strayed to the fastness of the rival camp.
In the older crowd, many of whom we have completely lost track of, 
was a liberal sprinkling of Gaelic, such as John and “York” Gleason; Joe 
and Lou Burgess; Jimmy Doyle; Andy and James Brennan; Tom and 
Hugh O ’Donnell; Fred O ’H ara; Jimmy Clark; Jim Hawkins; Norman 
Padden; Frank Daniel; P. J. Kelly; George and Edward T itus; Joe 
McArdle, now a C. P. A., residing in Yakima; Richard Morris, now an 
attorney with the Washington T itle Insurance Co., and George McCauly.
In the other camp were found John Mootz, now a Jesuit Father; Thos. 
McCloskey; William Johnston; Stuart Agen, a prominent Seattle club 
m an; W alter Galbraith, present president of Galbraith & C o.; Charley 
M orris; Mike McDonough, at present in the butter and egg business in 
Seattle’s municipal market; Frank Sexton, now an optician located at 
Yakima; Ferdinand Nist, now manager of the Seattle Box Co.; Frank Her- 
kenrath, now a farmer; John Dennis; Bob Anthony, of the Anthony
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J U O I  I n l o  d lU fc. UP  1900
R0W — F SEXT°N , HENRY CAREY, JOHN MOOTZ, ROBERT I. ANTHONY, R. E. MORRIS. 
FRONT ROW— WILLIAM QUINN, JOS. QUINN, VICTOR HORNSBY, MICHAEL McDONOUGH.
Book Binding Co.; W alter and Mike McNerney, now members of 
the Seattle Fire Department; Stephen McNamee and many others who 
have either passed on or have been lost in the busy whirl of life since 
leaving school.
In after years came such old friends as Cyril Fairhurst, now engaged 
in the lumber business;' Stanley Padden and Charles Moriarty, two of 
Seattle s leading attorneys; John Concannon, now a Jesuit Father; Frank 
McGarragle, also a Jesuit Father; Carrol Reynolds, now a Portland busi­
ness man; J. C. Ford, Jr., now located in Portland; Ted and John 
McGrath, now a North Bend merchant; Michael Duffy, now a railroader; 
Chas. Kinley; Phil McNamee, of the Seattle Police Department; Pat 
Mahoney. Frank Barrett, of the Portland Cement Association, also quali­
fied as an Alumnus. Frank came to school one day, had three fights and 
to cap the climax some hungry student pinched his lunch. Frank quit in 
disgust; the gang was too tough. Another one of the old Alumni, who 
has made his mark, is Rev. Father T . M. Ryan, present Chancellor of the 
Seattle Diocese.
T he big event of ’99 was the annual baseball game between the “lowly” 
Juniors and the high brow” Seniors. T o insure a neutral field an adjoin­
ing vacant lot was chosen as the battle ground and for the first time in 
history the Juniors annexed the scalp of the Seniors in a torrid game with 
the score 14 to 13. Unlike present day conditions, though victors the
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Juniors were forced to seek safety in hurried flight. These were the days 
before the uniforming and equipping of College teams and often times our 
entire paraphernalia consisted of a single ball and bat. I recall one game 
with our “hated rivals,” the Pacific School, being called in the fifth inning 
with the score tied four all, due to the only bat possessed by either team 
being broken. Another footrace was the day the College defeated the 
Seatt’e Reds, the newsboy team, and John Dennis being unfortunate enough 
to go back after his glove, spent the next few days exhibiting a badly discol­
ored optic. The rest of the team was splendid material for a track team, 
but such luxuries vyere unknown in those days.
In 1900 was erected the first handball court at the College. I t was 
a double affair with concrete floors that afforded excellent business for 
the neighboring shoemakers. Class competition was keen for handball 
honors and the school, which by this time had grown to four classes, played 
monthly battles for the privilege of displaying a silk American flag from 
the victorious class room. Old Glory spent most of its time in the Class 
of Humanities, the home of Frank Sexton and the writer.
In 1901 Rev. Father Brown conceived an idea that solved the question 
of suitable ball grounds, preserved the College windows and permitted 
wide range on the part of the players. This idea has since been 
developed and is used on playgrounds in all parts of the country, but we 
believe the idea was original with Father Brown. The idea was dubbed 
“the cage” by the press and “the wood house” by opposing players. I t  was 
a back stop with home plate close in. W ire netting sides extended along 
the base lines and a wire netting roof completed “the cage.” The idea 
brought the spectators closer to the play and was a great improvement all 
around. Father Brown also brought the same idea into play in Montana 
where he was faced with1 the problem of building a grounds upon what was 
practically a mountain top. Thus cramped playground conditions were 
overcome.
In those days Seattle College life had its serious side as well as recrea­
tion. The spiritual question was important and the College boasted the 
usual Sodalities and other societies. The president of the Sodality might 
as well have been elected for life as no one could be found to better grace 
the honor than Joseph Quinn, whose sterling devotion had won him the 
name among the boys of “Pius Pete.” Joe was the annual unopposed candi­
date. Annual three-day retreats were conducted with all talking, games 
and noise tabooed. Practically everyone made the Nine Fridays. If the 
good Fathers had the opinion that the entire student body were to receive 
vocations they could have looked after us no better.
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The old days had the ever-prevailing “jug” with time spent after school 
memorizing the works of some of the famous Latin and Greek authors, and 
scholars wrestling with the copying of the sayings of famous men. A little 
diversion was added now and then in counting the stones forming the east 
wall of the grounds but these figures were soon a matter of public informa­
tion. Then the assignment ceased. Sometimes the discipline breaker 
dodged “jug” to freedom, via the rain spout route from a cloak room, but 
usually the firm arm of the law descended upon the one guilty of “French 
leave” and the unfortunate one generally paid with Shylock interest. Friday 
afternoon was generally the zero hour for escaping as one was assured of at 
least two days’ preparation for “the vigilance committee.” Drastic action 
preserved the proper decorum.
The east end of the College building was the “deadline” that required 
bravery and nerve to manipulate. Yet when excitement of the unusual 
kind was desired someone would assume the roll of “blockade runner,” 
round the corner and playfully bounce a handful of rocks off the domicile 
of “hermit” Melody Choir, a quaint character who dwelled in the shack 
across Tenth Avenue. The bombardment never failed results and it was a 
common occurrence for this red-shirted individual to emerge from his fastness 
and challenge the whole) school. Needless to say, the perpetrator of the deed, 
if caught, had sufficient time in “jug” to consider a deserved penance.
The first elocution contest for a gold medal found Victor Hornsby 
dramatically reciting “Casey at the Bat” in a manner that convinced the 
students that Hornsby was entitled to wear the jewelry. The judges, how­
ever, dispelled all such theories by declaring that Stanley Padden’s version 
of “Pancratius” brought home the bacon. John Mootz with “Spartacus 
to the Romans” was declared second best, but we were all convinced that 
there was no such thing as justice in the world.
The first Debating Society of the College was presided over by John 
Mootz. The first public debate was upon the question of Baseball or 
Football being the ideal American Collegiate Sport. John Mootz and 
Richard Morris defended the national pastime while Frank Sexton and the 
writer went down the line for “the king of sports.” The latter pair were 
totally and fully routed by the judges, one of whom was M r. Russell of 
the old Third Avenue Theater.
The first College Choir was organized and trained by Rev. Father 
Neate, S. J. All hands were summoned to participate. T he writer was one oi 
the several who ran the scale once and was then excused from further choir 
practice. They didn’t appreciate art in those days.
The annual social event was the summer picnic held about commence­
ment days. T he program included an outing on the Lake and generally a 
strawberry festival on Mercer Island.
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Prize students were Henry Carey, William Quinn, now with the Low- 
man & Hanford Co.; Hugh McDonald, with the Pacific Coast Coal C o.; 
Cyril Fairhurst; Ross Loranger, now handling the Aetna Insurance Service, 
and Frank McGarragle.
The first College gymnasium was built by excavating an unused portion 
of the basement. The equipment consisted of several rings and bars. A 
dirt floor, as hard as concrete, was the mat to catch the unfortunate who 
fell. Traveling across an overhead ladder hand by hand qualified one to 
be considered a real he-man. Basketball was unknown in those days.
The first uniformed College team was put in the field in 1901. The 
uniforms were navy blue with bright red stockings that almost called out 
the fire department on sight. The uniforms were purchased with funds 
raised by a raffle which demanded the bold athletes making a house to house 
canvass. No prouder team ever took the field than the day this aggrega­
tion trotted out to meet the T erry Avenue Athletic Club. The 
team was considered the first really organized College team of the school. 
The Club lined up McDonough, c; Anthony, p; Morris, lb ; Johnson, 2b 
(captain); Prickett, ss (manager); Jack Conners, 3b; S. McNamee, If; 
Nist, cf; Sexton, r f ;  Ford and Bullman, subs. Sexton was the Babe Ruth 
of the outfit, my scrap book showing that he hit 12 homeruns in the first 
eight games.
The College team met all comers and went two years before meeting 
defeat. One ofi the hottest games was in defeating the Ballard High School. 
Ballard at that time was not part of Seattle. T he College trimmed their 
older opponents 18 to 8. The South School was beaten 22 to 4. T he Cas­
cade School, 19' to 3, and the Denny School, 15 to 2. Those College lads 
were soon respected. Out-of-town trips were then unknown. The only 
exception being the day the College journeyed to Bremerton to play the 
team off the U. S. S. N ew  York. Fate was kind and in the fourth inning 
when the sailors were assuming a safe lead the skies fairly wept and old 
“Jupe” Pluvius was declared the winner.
The first College football team lined up McNerney, c ; Bullman and 
Fiefield, guards; Conners and McDonald, tackles; George Conklin and 
Ford, ends; Prickett, q; Sexton and Morris, halves; McDonough, f. Those 
were the days of three downs and five yards to go. If this outfit ever won 
a game it is neither a fact of memory or record, but they kept trying and 
thus was born the original Seattle College Spirit.
The big Seattle College baseball year was 1908. This year the College 
triumphed over the famous Seattle High School team that had just com­
pleted a victorious tour of the country. The game was in the nature of a 
homecoming welcome for the High School but the College proceeded tc
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THE GREAT TEAM
BACK ROW— RRICKETT, If; RYAN, 3b; MOLLOY, 
FRONT ROW— MoHUGH, rf, p; TAYLOR,
p; CONCANNON, of; McDONOUGH, c. 
lb ; FORD, ss; I. KELLY, 2b.
hang crepe on the party by annexing the game by a 7 to 3 score. Denny 
Malloy, the emery ball expert, and McDonough comprised the unbeatable 
battery. If memory serves us right the U. of W . team bowed before the 
College that year for the first victory the Blue and White ever produced 
over the Purple and Gold, either in that time or to date. The University 
of North Dakota was barnstorming through the country that year and, 
though highly touted, were defeated 8 to 1. Again too much Molloy. The 
crack K. of C. team of that year was soundly spanked 6 to 1, with the 
Caseys getting but two hits. Bellingham and Chehalis City teams were 
defeated. Blaine, claimants of Northwestern championship, took a double 
header from the College 2 to 1 and 1 to 0. The College also lost to the
Seattle Northwestern League Club. St. M artin’s College joined the list
of victims on the Old Madison Park diamond. The fast Fort Worden 
team was held to a fourteen-inning tie game, 4 to 4, with the elongated 
Pete Reardon, now with the Pacific Coast Steel Co., doing the twirling. 
Olympia was defeated 2 to 1. Later years brought other high-class teams 
with Jimmy Agnew and Hi Gleason forming the battery. Jack Kelly, 
Clarence Duggan, Ira Kelly, playing on the team.
Thus were the ancient days of the College devoted to laying the 
foundation for what the present has brought forth. And when we old- 
timers see the finely outfitted teams take the field, sweat shirts and all;
the public debates, plays and elocution contests; the College paper; the
8,000-volume library; the easy-going ways of the student—we can all look 
back on the eventful past and sigh, “it wasn’t like that in the olden days.”
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W hat W e Need
R. P R IC K E T T , in the preceding article, has given us invaluable
activities, that her athletic teams were respected and feared. W e find the 
same old spirit of loyalty and determination, and the same youthful love of 
sport and fun. W e find in a word a kinship of spirit with the men of the 
old days whom we know as pompous men of affairs; whom we consider as 
far above the things which amuse us. And we thank M r. Prickett for the 
knowledge he has given us.
It has inspired us to hear of the success of the teams of the days of 
yore; it has thrilled us to hear of the escape via the rain-spout; the whole 
account of “those ancient days” has given us a greater love and a greater 
loyalty for the school which is our Alma Mater.
But what we need is this: more reminiscences of the kind M r. Prickett 
has so kindly written us. Old boys, step up and tell us what you remember 
of the history of our College. The College monthly, The Palestra, has long 
been anxious to add to its attractions a goodly Alumni Column. So, Alumni, 
as you have enjoyed M r. Prickett’s article, write to us the memories of your 
own College days that we may have a complete account of the boys who 
have gone before. Send them to the Editor of the College paper. He will 
welcome them gladly, read them reverently and print them with the assurance 
that they will receive a hearty reception from the old boys who are only too 
willing to recall the days when they, too, were boys, “yearning for the large 
excitement that the coming years would yield.”
information concerning the days that were. W e of the modern
College know little of those days, though we would be only too glad to 
know much. W e find that the College then was well to the fore in all
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¿Bramattcs
" The play is done; the cur­
tain drops,
Slow falling to the prompt
e t the actorA moment 
stops,
A n d • looks 
farewell
around
The Y ellow  Robe
OND AY night, December 15th, was the night on which Seattle
was reduced to utter helplessness, so weak was, it. Some were seen to double 
up with a queer shaking of their shoulders, others threw back their heads and 
gasped for breath. Xo, kind friend, the Yellow Horde did not sweep in with 
the deadly electric ray; no poison gas was loosed on the city. In three 
words, it can all be explained—The Yellow Robe.
The Yellow Robe was a howl and a scream from the moment the 
gifted Murphy read his employers’ cards, until the final curtain hid the 
Thespians from the hysterical crowd. I t  is rumored, and the writer 
repeats this with great sadness, that the pastor of St. Joseph’s has declared 
that he would never allow Seattle College to stage another comedy in this 
hall. When pressed for a reason, the reverend gentleman pointed to the 
seats. The people had laughed so long and so heartily at the antics of 
Gerdon and Mahoney and company that they had torn the handles off 
the chairs.
The story is about a rich old Kansas City packer who is trying to get 
in with New York’s four hundred. He has three sons, James, the youngest 
member of the family; Percy, an effeminate snob, and Charlie, the black 
sheep of the Packinghams. It seems that Charlie has been celebrating 
Harvard s football victory not wisely, but too well, and besides breaking 
thd usual plate-glass windows, he and his little playmates waylaid a gentle­
man and, as a joke, Charlie brought him home. And therein lies a tale. 
M r. Packingham saw the account of his son’s vandalism in the morning 
paper, but knew nothing of his kidnaping escapade. Immediately the irate 
father told the unfortunate Charles that he was disinherited, disowned, or, 
to put it in plain English, he was told to take< the air. Right here! Charlie 
was seized by an idea (the first that had ever struck him), and he intro­
duced his kidnaped friend as a disciple of Theosophy. Packingham forgave 
Charles and hired his friend to use as an opening wedge to the hitherto 
indifferent and untouchable four hundred. The combined threats of Charles 
and the pecuniary reimbursement offered by the father proved to be more 
than the Theosophic barber could stand; but once in, he did his level best 
to get out, and his many attempts provided laugh after laugh. Meanwhile 
Tom Valentine, an erstwhile Kansas City friend, is trying to get back into 
the good graces of Packingham, but the old gent forbids him to enter the 
house. A night is set for the reception, all the old society leaders are 
¡nvited, and the family get ready to make their debut.
was taken by storm. For a time the populace of the Queen City
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Shaver and Charles are becoming desperate; each moment they fear 
that a denouncement will come, and they both stand in awe of the wrath 
of the elder Packingham. The night of the reception arrives. Shaver is 
arrayed in his emblem of office, a gorgeous yellow robe, and then, the saints 
be praised, Charles suddenly discovers that Dinkelspiel has forgotten to 
mail the invitations. T o end matters once and for all, they arrange for 
Shaver to pretend to hypnotize Packingham, take him out of his trance, and 
then tell him that he not only called off the reception, but also invited 
Tom Valentine to the house.
T hat is the story of the play, but I assure you, my poor words cannot 
do the Yellow Robe justice. There are so many funny episodes that I . 
could not begin to tell them all.
Earl Gerdon, as Charles, was all that could be desired, and then some. 
W hen we consider all the disadvantages he was under, we marvel that he 
did so well. First of all, Earl dropped in when LeClair found it impossible 
to continue, and secondly, he carried the only serious vein of the story.
Charles Mahoney, as A. Keene Shaver, had the title role of the play. 
This in itself was a daring thing to do, giving a character like that to an 
inexperienced actor, but it is a pleasure to say that he justified the con­
fidence placed in him.
Another character actor has been uncovered in the person of John L. 
Murphy. Most of my readers will remember the capable manner in 
which he handled the colored lead in The Witching Hour. This time he 
was an old German servant, getting mixed up in everything, and getting 
everything mixed up. When the audience weren’t laughing at his words, 
they were laughing at his actions, so that every time he set foot on the stage, 
pandemonium reigned.
Glenn, just to show his versatility, gave an interpretation of a typical 
New York fop. In the past few plays he has been a racehorse owner, tot­
tering old man, fop. T h at’s a wide enough repertoire for any actor.
No Seattle College performance would be complete without the 
steadying influence of Henry Ivers and, though cast in a small role, he 
played it to perfection.
It is actors like John Courtney that brighten up the life of a dramatic 
critic; always doing his best; and casting aside the more becoming personality 
of John Courtney for the crooked Cargan, or the intrepid Judge Prentice, 
or the ministerial Tweedles as he was in this case.
Jim Packingham, a real American boy with no pretensions of being 
anything else, was enacted by Carol Montgomery. Montgomery was new 
to the stage, but no one could ever tell it, as he was easily on a par with his 
more experienced brothers.
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A pretty, petulant, pouty boy, that was Phil Mattingly as Percy. W ith 
Carol, this was his debut, and the comments heard were not unfavorable.
Another departure for the regular theatre-goers was the casting of 
Bob Gorman as a policeman. But, as might be expected, he proved that 
Seattle College Thespians can play a great variety of characters.
Granville Egan took the role of the elder Packingham and, as usual, 
threw himself into his work.
The Yellow Robe is another brick in the building of the Seattle 
College Dramatic Club. Year after year we are patiently building up a 
name for ourselves, that will be known the length of the Coast. W e are 
due for a great era of prosperity, for a greater Seattle College, and always 
the Dramatic Club will lead the way. The football team may be short of 
material, the baseball team may strike a slump, but the Dramatic Club 
forges on to its approaching goal. Those of you who have followed their 
fortunes know that the writer speaks thel truth, and that it is only a matter 
of time and advertising.
W e have sung the plaudits of the actors, we have read the virtues of 
the play, now let us go behind the scenes and see “what makes the wheels 
go around.” One does not have to look far. He sees a broad-shouldered 
man of middle age, high forehead, glasses set close to the eyes. He is of 
average height and dressed in black. But the uncanny part of it is, he 
seems to possess that happy faculty of being everywhere at once. Now you 
see him prompting in front, and the next moment he is in the back warning 
some, waiting player that his entrance is at hand. Now he is moving some 
scenery, at the same time giving some advice to one of the players. Where 
ever there is work, there you will find the director of the Dramatic Club, 
and for the most part we can thank Father Garrigan, S. J., for the success 
of the Yellow Robe. It is he who makes the wheels go around.
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“Nothing But The TrutlT
Y T H E  Seattle College Dramatic Club another eventful chapter has
■U  been written in their well-filled volume of successful plays. For their 
final presentation of the year, they offered a comedy of rare advantages and 
many laughs, and the clever manner in which they portrayed every bewilder­
ing situation was proof conclusive of their professional caliber and the thor­
oughness of their training.
The vehicle for their last efforts was none other than the internationally 
iamous comedy, “Nothing But the T ru th ,” and it is safe to say that nowhere 
since its “first night” has it been played with such zest or given to an audi­
ence such evident enjoyment.
Some plays are successful because of their clever lines; some because of 
the many perplexing predicaments and the almost hcpeless difficulties into 
which they rush their heroes. But when you find a play that is rich in both, 
then indeed you are nearing the perfect play. Such is the appellation that 
must be given “Nothing But the T ru th ,” and we are glad to say that the 
“perfect play” was given a perfect portrayal.
“Nothing But the T ru th ” was the final act for two of Seattle College’s 
most gifted Thespians. When the closing curtain swept! across the last scene 
we had seen for the last time Henry Ivers and Howard LeClair treading a 
Seattle College stage. Long have been their careers, and many have been 
their accomplishments. They have given to Alma M ater the best that was 
theirs, and she, good guardian, is sending them into the world with a knowl­
edge of dramatics that is seldom found in amateurs of their age.
All who have followed the destinies of Seattle College in dramatics 
(and the numbers are legion) must well remember the many splendid inter­
pretations given by these two during their sojourn at Alma Mater. LeClair 
performed his first great feat in 1923 in “Calchas,” the high priest of Rome. 
By the depth of his understanding and the force of his character he lifted 
an ordinary religious play to the height of a dramatic success. Howard 
next blossomed forth as the imbecile Hon. Horace Potter, in the Dean of 
Railsbury. Here again his fine work won the spontaneous recognition of all 
the critics. One of the outstanding bits of stage work in College history 
was LcClair’s interpretation of Jack Brookfield in the Witching Hour. After 
that no professional on Broadway would have been ashamed to have Howard 
ranked with him. But if he was a great Calchas, if he was wonderful in the 
Dean of Railsbury, if he was superb as Jack Brookfield, then I can find no 
adjective that will do justice to his marvelous characterization as the Bishop 
in Nothing But the Truth.
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SCENE FROM "NOTHING BUT THE TRUTH"
Ivers has been no less sensational. In the Folly of the Cross he was 
Lord Hylas. In the Dean of Railsbury he ran away with the comedy honors. 
As Ferd Whipple in the Witching Hour, Ivers gave an interpretation that 
has seldom been bettered on the professional stage. Again he carried one 
of the leads in the Seven Keys of Baldpate and as Jack Norton won great 
commendation. But like LeClair, he saved his best work for the last. In 
this last play Ivers carried the lead as Bob Bennett, and never in all his glor­
ious career did he show such a keen appreciation of a role, and never was 
there a more natural personage than he.
Their sun has gone its course, but it has cast its light upon us, and as 
all suns sink in a burst of glory, theirs was no exception. They leave Seattle 
College with the thanks and best wishes not only of their fellow students, 
but also with the blessings of the many whom they have entertained.
Tommy Glenn, in the role of E. M. Ralston, was at the best the writer 
has ever seen him. Everything was natural to him, and his self-composure in 
the critical moments kept up the spirits of his less-experienced colleagues.
It was, of course, a pleasure to see the inimitable John Courtney gracing 
the stage as of yore. John has friends and they always enjoy watching him 
as he soars along in his ethereal flights. T he writer is sorry to say that for 
the first time he must give an adverse criticism of this time-honored veteran. 
In the first act he was his old matchless self, brimming with all the exuber­
ance that is his, and weaving the house under his magic spell. But in the 
second and third acts the misguided John was arrayed in a costume that 
was not only unbecoming, but rather queer. A t first sight it reflected upon
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the directing genius of the play, but the writer has been assured that the 
objectionable garment was worn contrary to the wishes of that hard-working 
gentleman.
A young man who is coming up in the dramatic world is Carol M ont­
gomery. Naturalness is his forte, and the reader knows there is nothing to 
be more desired. Carol, as Dick Donnely, made a very entertaining, and 
to Bob Bennett a very exasperating business partner. Each time we see 
Monty we are impressed by the rapidity of the improvement.
Francis Coffey had a difficult role to portray, but he did it with a 
grace seldom found in one so inexperienced. His only trouble is a slight 
inflection at the end of his sentences; but he is young, and some day he and 
Montgomery will be carrying the leads.
A trio of new faces took advantage of this play to make their bow to 
Seattle College audiences. Jack Taylor as Ethelbert Clark, had a part to 
which no boy is well suited, but Jack made an impressive initial appearance.
Another new face was that of Roger Loughney in the characterization 
of Bill Lovejoy. Roger is clever and will some day be a very acceptable 
actor, but right now he lacks an appreciation of a comedy role.
Lawrence Barton made the best appearance of the three, with all the 
sang froid of his famous brother Ray, and a good deal of natural ability 
thrown in.
Where shall I find words to paint the great character acting of Bob 
Gorman? How can I justly sing his praise by the use of mere words? O ut 
of a negro role that was almost nil, he created a character that was remem­
bered by all.
T hat is the history of one of the best plays of our decidedly popular 
repertoire. Out of the maze of actors and characters the cap and gowned 
figures of LeClair and Ivers come like a beacon light in the fog. This was 
their last appearance, and so well did they play that it must be indelibly 
written in the minds of the fortunate ones who witnessed their performance.
But while singing the praises of the actors let us go behind the scenes 
and give our heartfelt thanks to the men whose untiring efforts and unself­
ish labor made possible this sparkling comedy. I t was the first effort of 
M r. Dunne, S. J., and M r. O ’Neill, S. J., and if they feel only proud of 
their first achievement then they are too modest and should read this article 
to discover how good their play really was.
Thanks, too, to Jim  Barton, a stage force in himself! W ithout Jim 
the scenes would have remained immovable.
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T o  M r. P i g o t t  a n d  M r. M o h n  o f th e  P ig o t t  
P r in t in g  C o n c e rn ;  t o  M r. W im a n  o f  th e  
W e s te rn  E n g ra v in g  a n d  C o lo r ty p e  C o m p a n y ; 
t o  M r. B le w e t t  a n d  h i s  a b le  a d v e r t is in g  
s ta f f ;  t o  a l l  o u r  a d v e r t is e r s ,  w h o  h a v e  m a d e  
t h i s  b o o k  p o s s ib le ,  w e  g iv e  o u r  h e a r ty  
t h a n k s .
T H E  S T A F F  O F  T H E  1 9 2 5  E C H O .
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Seattle, Wash, M ay, IQ 2 5 .
I  wish at this time to express my personal appreciation of the great work being 
done by the Seattle College for the city as well as for the State of Washington.
The high standard of education maintained, together with the healthy out-door 
training in which your students take part, adapt them, physically and mentally, to 
successfully cope with such problems of business and life as are to be encountered in 
the Northwest.
A ll students should wear a
C L O T H  CAP OR H A T
A Northwest product of merit and featured by 
all first class hat stores
SEATTLE CAP MANUFACTURING CO.
Seattle, U. S. A.
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Y o u ’ll L i k e  O u r  M e th o d s
SEELEY & COMPANY
INSURANCE
G e n e ra l  A g e n ts  a n d  M a n a g e rs
FIR E A U T O M O B IL E  CASUALTY
BONDS M A R IN E
H O M E  O F F IC E :  C O L M A N  B U IL D IN G  
A U B R E Y  A. N A E F  
V ic e -P r e s id e n t  a n d  M a n a g e r
S a n  F r a n c is c o L o s  A n g e le s
P H O N E  M A IN  4 0 0 2  
E D W A R D  C O N N O R  
S p e c ia l  R e p r e s e n ta t iv e
V a n c o u v e r , B . C .
The Gentle Game
by Earl D oyle
TT'O OTBALL is a statesman like mode of 
recreation, which during the last genera­
tion has degenerated from one of the fine arts 
into a game. I t  is one of the most hilarious 
back-breaking forms of athletic expression. No 
human being has, so far, had the cunning in­
trepidity to invent any form of outdoor amuse­
ment, except modern warfare, which»can be­
gin to compare with the gentle pastime.
The spectator of a football game may be 
moved to joy or sorrow, laughter or tears, 
worked into a terrible state of rage, and again 
soothed into perfect humor by watching the 
fast and kaleidoscopic changes on the field of
——————- t
A N N O U N C E M E N T
The business known as the Moon Roofing & Sheet M etal Company, sole ownership 
having been acquired by me, will now be called the
PENN SHEET METAL & ROOFING CO.
The establishment will be maintained at the same address, 550 Denny Way, where 
we trust our pleasant relations will continue with the wonderful expansion of Seattle.
C. J . PENGELLY
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A ABRAH AM SO N  BRICK CO.
M R S . A . A B R A H A M S O N  a n d  N E L S  A N D E R S O N , P ro p s .
J .  M . B R E W S T E R , M a n a g e r
M a n u fa c tu r e r s  o f
SUPERIOR BRICK, HOLLOW BRICK
F A C IL IT IE S  F O R  S H IP P IN G  B Y  R A IL  O R  W A T E R  
W e  O w n O u r  O w n  T r u c k s  a n d  S c o w s
r
I* The Best Workmanship and Material Guaranteed j
E s ta b l i s h e d  S in c e  1 9 0 7  |
SERV ICE —  QUALITY — RELIA BILITY  j
A. SCHAEFER & CO.
Practical Plumbers and Heating Contractors
E s t im a te s  F u r n is h e d  —  R e p a i r in g  a  S p e c ia l ty




carnage and{ he may leave his seat drowned in 
bitter woe, or elevated to a pitch of ecstatic 
triumph.
A set of peculiar shaped benumbed people 
are required to play this complicated game. 
At the head of each team is a big square-jawed, 
battle-scarred man commonly called a coach. 
The duties of this flat nosed, pugnacious look­
ing individual, are to instruct the players in 
the basic and finer points of the game such as 
complicated methods of bonecrushing and 
rapid methodical deliverance of sudden death 
and destruction to the opposing players. I t is, 
furthermore, his duty to instruct them in the 
most modern means of saving themselves from
obliteration. Second, he must instruct them in 
the rules governing the game. T he coach de­
rives this knowledge from a pamphlet pub­
lished annually known as “Spalding’s Football 
Guide,” and another football yearly “W hat 
a Young Coach Should Know.”
T o  be a good coach a man should be a tal­
ented genius, mentally unbalanced, with a 
powerful pair of lungs and a voice following 
the lines of a fog horn; he should have a 
vocabulary of short, emphatic and sarcastic 
monosyllables and a pair of eyes capable of 
withering a dried cod fish at a single glance. 
Besides all this he must have the patience of 
a Turkish Sphinx.
Everybody likes P T P S
We make only JTlJJiO
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WICKMAN PIE COMPANY
| A Credit to Seattle I
“The Pie with the Crimped Edge”
i W e  w il l  b e  p le a s e d  t o  h a v e  y o u  v i s i t  a n d  in s p e c t  o u r  m o d e rn  i
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D IX IE-Q U EEN  A N N E
DYERS and CLEANERS
5 1 9  Q U E E N  A N N E  A V E N U E
Garments called for and delivered promptly.
Fire and Theft Insurance while in our care.
M e m b e rs  o f  N a t io n a l  A s s o c ia t io n  o f  D y e rs  a n d  C le a n e rs C L U B  W O R K  $ 2 .0 0  P E R  M O N T H
R. FREDERICKSON
INTERIOR DECORATING
G ENERAL P A IN T IN G
1 6 1 4  T H IR D  A V E N U E M A in  6 9 0 8
The player is of a' much different type and things he should not do the following are very
there are many things he should do, but these prominent: Chew ball player’s gum, wink at
are far outnumbered by the things he should the weaker sex, wear loud socks, shave, play
not do, see, hear, think or be. Among the cards or checkers on Sunday. But the insidi-
MERZ SHEET METAL WORKS
F R A N K  J .  M E R Z , P r o p r i e to r
The Best Equipped Jobbing Shop in the City
M a n u fa c tu r in g  a n d  J o b  W o rk  f o r  R e s t a u r a n ts ,  B a k e r ie s  a n d  D a i r ie s  O u r  S p e c ia l ty
Range Canopies, Kitchen Sinks, Steam Tables and Rots, Down Spouts, 
Garbage Cans, “Vulcano” Chimney Tops
I
2 0 8  JA C K S O N  S T R E E T P H O N E  M A in -0 2 4 0 S E A T T L E , W A S H .
Standard Plumbing Co.
Sanitary and Heating Engineers
1 4 2 6  E A S T  M A D IS O N  S T R E E T , S E A T T L E  
S h o p  P h o n e  E A  s t- 6 8 1 2
J .  L . O’ C a l la g h a n — E A  s t - 2 9  3 2 J .  O ’C o n n o r— E A  s t- 8 5 4 4
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2 ^  T A N D A R D IZ E D  a c c o r d in g  t o  t h e  r e q u i r e m e n ts
|  o f  t h e  A m e r ic a n  C o l le g e  o f  S u rg e o n s ;  c o m p le te
f  X -ra y  e q u ip m e n t ; l a b o r a to r y  s e rv ic e ; s u p e r io r
¡ f a c i l i t i e s  f o r  o p e r a t in g ;  G r a d u a te  d ie t i c i a n  in  c h a rg e  o f  d i e t  d e p a r tm e n t .
T h e  S c h o o l o f  N u r s in g  o ffe rs  a  th o ro u g h  c o u rs e  
in  p r a c t ic e  a n d  th e o r y  in  t h e  c a re  o f  t h e  s ic k  t o  1 
y o u n g  w o m e n  w h o  a re  d e s iro u s  o f  b e c o m in g  p ro -  , 
f e s s io n a l  n u r s e s .  C la s s e s  o p e n  e v e ry  t h r e e  m o n th s .  
F o u r  h o u r s  th e o r y  a n d  f o u r  h o u r s  p r a c t ic e  d a ily  






2 a n d  I
! School of Nursing
I
1 7 T H  A N D  E A S T  J E F F E R S O N  S T R E E T  
{ S E A T T L E , W A S H .
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III
Capitol Dye 
W  orks Co., Inc.
i
"Best in W est”
P H O N E  C A p it l - 0 9 8 1
We Call and Deliver 
Cleaning and Repairing
CLEANERS and DYERS
A. O. B a s e l ,  P r e s id e n t
2 0 J  N O R T H  B R O A D W A Y  S E A T T L E , W A S H
ous thing that is so mortally injurious to the 
hopeful athlete is late hours.
The ideal football player, that will gladden 
any coach’s heart, should be a diver, sprinter, 
mathematician, orator, debater, dancer, pugi­
list, wrestler, .contortionist, an insurance agent 
and have no sense of feeling. The delicate 
art of tackling is based on fancy diving, thence 
the acquatic accomplishment. Sprinting and 
dainty footwork are two of the chief factors
in football, therefore the light fantastic or 
terpsichorean.
Sets of abstruse, inconsequential, complicat­
ed figures, letters, numerals and signs are used 
as signals, so it becomes quite essential to be a 
mathematician, and yet some have the uncon­
founded veracity to say that sports have no 
place in the Collegei curriculum.
The player should be a pugilist to be able 
to withstand terrible body punishment and at
C . W . K u c h e r ,
P r e s id e n t  a n d  T r e a s u r e r
L . W . P o i t r a s ,
V ic e  P r e s id e n t
C . W . R ic h a rd s o n ,
S e c re ta ry
OLYMPIC FOUNDRY COMPANY
Iron Founders
S e a t t l e
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1 DR. G. L. BAMMERT, 
D.D.S.
is now located at
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S e a t t l e  P o r t l a n d  J
W e Dress the Eyes of the World
COLUMBIAN 
OPTICAL COMPANY
L . F .  T A Y L O R , M a n a g e r  1 
P h o n e  M A  in -1 9 4 1
1 3 1 5  F O U R T H  A V E N U E  S E A T T L E  j
i j 
1 jj
j McCANN PRINTING CO. |
| Printers and Stationers 1
j M A in -4 1 9 5  j 
j 2 1 2  S P R IN G  S T R E E T  S E A T T L E  j
i i
WILLIAMS & CO.
M a n u fa c tu r e r s  j
SARATOGA CHIPS
P u r e  H o rs e  R a d is h  j
8 4  B E L L  S T . E L  io t- 6 3 0 0  i S E A T T L E
[■■■«TT----------------------------------- ----- -«-«i
P h o n e  MA in -7 4 4 5 ‘K ey s t h a t  F i t
HARDY’S GUN STORE j
j Bicycles, Sporting Goods
| Fishing Tackle, Guns
|  R e p a ir s  —^ S u n d r ie s
I  J O E  N . H A R D Y
I 1 1 1  M A R IO N  S T R E E T  S E A T T L E
Eat HOWDY Bar
— handled by leading confectioners
M a n u fa c tu re d  b y
t h e  M cG r a t h  c a n d y  c o .
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IjC o m p lim e n ts  o f
JOHN F. DORE
R e s . ,  G L  e n d le -1 5 1 4
O ff ic e  H o u r s :  1 0  t o  1 2  A . M . a n d  3 t o  6  P .  M.
DR. X. P. DeDONATO
Physician &  Surgeon
2 1 1  L Y O N  B U IL D IN G , T H IR D  A T  JA M E S
O ffic e , M A in -4 8 2 3
the same time retaliate. Besides this he should 
be schooled in fancy neck twisting, strangula­
tion, leg-breaking and complicated forms of 
joint dislocation, learned only in advanced 
wrestling.
The player should possess the powerful voice 
of a side show announcer and have a breath as 
strong as sweet Bermuda onions in the spring­
time. Each man should be able to detect, by 
the slightest quiver of an eyelash, on the part 
of the member of the other team, what the 
next play is to be. A player should also pos­
sess all the qualifications of an insurance agent, 
because an unlimited amount of nerve, “cheek” 
and “crust” are necessary, and large quantities 
should always be kept in reserve. He must be 
an American, because no other nation except 
Spain and Mexico is capable of appreciating 
a game like football and these countries are 
too wrapped up in their own favorite pastimes 
of bull-fights and insurrections, to take a vital 
and blood-thirsty interest which a good foot­
ball game excites in the normal healthy citizen 
of the United States.
Compliments of
THE CARSTENS PACKING COMPANY
823 WESTERN AVENUE, SEATTLE
P ic tu r e  F r a m e s  o f  S p e c ia l  D e s ig n  M a d e  to  Y o u r  O r d e r
Pacific Picture Frame Co.
F a c to r y  a n d  S a le s  R o o m : R e ta i l  S to r e :
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R e s id e n c e  P h o n e  : 
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F O R E IG N  A N D  D O M E S T IC  G R A N IT E S
WENGER 
MONUMENT CO.
J .  D . W e n g e r , P r o p r i e to r
O F F IC E :  7 F L A T IR O N  B L D G .
1 6 1 9  W E S T L A K E  A Y E . S E A T T L E , W A S H .
T-
P h o n e  S U  n s e t- 4 7 0 5  2 0 5 0  M a rk e t  S t .
W e  C a l l  a n d  D e liv e r
STANDARD CARPET 
CLEANING CO., Inc.
H . N . Z E ID E L L , M gr.
Cleaning, Sizing and Dyeing 
Remaking, Laying
H ig h  F lu ffy  R u g s  M ad e , W e a v in g  D o n e , 
F e a th e r s  a n d  M a tt r e s s e s  R e n o v a te d  
R E A S O N A B L E  R A T E S
-4 
—f
SEATTLE ART CO., Inc.
Pictures and Frames 
Artists’ Supplies
K o d a k  D e v e lo p in g  a n d  P r in t in g  
W e  M ak e  P ic tu r e  F r a m e s
1 4 2 3  T H IR D  A Y E. M A in -0 7 3 1
MUSICAL 
INSTRUMENTS
Everything for the Band and 
Orchestra
Northwest Conn Co. j
1 6 1 3  T H IR D  A Y E ., S E A T T L E
KIMBALL-HARRISON 
CATERING CO.
P r e p a r e d  fo o d  d e liv e re d  s te a m in g  h o t  f o r  t h e  lu n c h  
b u s in e s s .  D is h e s  a rid  s i lv e r  fo r  r e n t  in  a n y  q u a n t i ty .  
B a n q u e ts  s e rv e d . S p e c ia l  a t t e n t i o n  g iv e n  t o  lo d g e s , 
c h u rc h e s  a n d  s o c ie t ie s .  P u n c h  s e rv e d  f o r  d a n c e s . 




C h ic k e n  D in n e r  E v e ry  W e d n e s d a y  
C a n d y  a n d  Ic e  C re a m
8 4 8 4  G R E E N W O O D  A Y E. S U  n s e t  9 6 0 0
ALOHA GROCERY 
& MEAT MARKET
C o m e r  F i f t h  A ve. N o r th  a n d  A lo h a  S t .
Service and Quality
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WESTERN GRANITE 
COMPANY
Q u a r r ie s  a t  In d e x , W a sh .
E s t im a te s  G iv en  o n  A ll K in d s  o f  G r a n ite  W o rk  
B U IL D IN G  S T O N E — M O N U M E N T S
C. J .  C a r ls o n
4 0 5 0  A rc a d e  S q u a re  S e a t t l e ,  W a sh .
PINE STREET 
CARPENTRY WORKS
T h o m a s  K lo g
M A in -9 7 7 1  R e s . C A p i t l - 4 5 8 2
C a r p e n te r s  a n d  C a b in e t  M a k ers  
S h e lv in g , S to r e  F r o n ts ,  C o u n te rs  a n d  F u r n i tu r e  
R e p a ire d . H a rd w o o d  F lo o r s  S u r fa c e d .
U n io n  W o rk m e n
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}iI "Quality Goods at the Right Price”
Occident Baking Co.
P H O N E  E L  io t - 0 3 2 5  1 8 1 5  M IN O R  A V E ., S E A T T L E . W A S H . j
The formal dress of the knight of the grid­
iron is composed of many articles of defense 
and unmentionables, especially adapted for this 
type of amusement. As it is as much intend­
ed to arm the warrior as to leave no point un­
guarded it is being added to each year as em­
ergencies arise.
The amount of coaching whether good or 
bad, has nothing to do with the way the! mem­
bers of the team play in a game. In a game 
they forget everything but murder, this is al­
ways in the eye ready to leap out at the slight­
est provocation. T he good words of advice 
and instruction given by the coach are about 
as useful and as much used . as a pennant in 
the League of Nations.
The coach always knows beforehand wheth­
er he is going to win or lose, he has to know 
this so as to tell the newspapers, so they in 
turn can lie to the public the night before.
In case he isn’t able to tell offhand he is 
“panned” and' called a Gloomy Gus. This gets
C ontinental Pipe 
Manufacturing Co.
Seattle
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ANCHOR - DONALDSON
To Rome or Any Part of Europe
S e e  J .  V . P o z z i ,  M e m b e r  S e a t t l e  C o u n c il  6 7 8  
P a r t i c u la r s  a n d  I n fo r m a t io n
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General Transfer Work of A ll Kinds 
Machinery Moving
Shipping and Distributing a Specialty
j JOHNSON & I 
HAMILTON,
1 0 7  W E S T  M A IN  S T . S E A T T L E , W A S H .
Inc.
F u n e r a l  D ir e c to r s
B R O A D W A Y  A T  E A S T  U N IO N  
P H O N E  E A S T  0 3 0 0  
S E A T T L E




S E A T T L E  S A S H  A N D  D O O R  C O . ( C o n s o l id a te d )  
M a n u fa c tu r e r s  o f
Bank, Store and Office Fixtures, Show Cases, 
Store Fronts, Sash, Doors and General Mlllwork
G e n e ra l  C a b in e t  a n d  C a r p e n te r  W o rk  
N o  J o b  T o o  S m a l l  —  N o n e  T o o  B ig
A ll  W o rk  P r o m p t ly  A t te n d e d  T o
O F F IC E  A N D  F A C T O R Y : 
C o r n e r  M e rc e r  S t .
6 0 1  B O R E N  A V E . N . 





9 0 1  W E S T L A K E  A V E N U E  N O R T H  
GA  r f ld -5 7 4 1
_________ j
P h o n e  M E l r s e -0 1 2 9
F r u i t  T re e s ,  R o se s  a n d  O r n a m e n ta l  B u lb s
“Greatest Beauty at Least Cost”
SEATTLE NURSERY 
COMPANY
G e ra ld  C a rv e r ,  P r o p r i e to r  
V is i to r s  a lw a y s  w e lc o m e  a t  o u r  g re e n h o u s e
4 5 2 0  S U N N Y S ID E  A V E N U E  ( W a l l in g f o rd  C a r )  
C o r . S u n n y  s id e  A ve. a n d  N . 4 5  t h  S t .
him in bad with the newspapers who tell the 
public that the coach is a dummy, a figurehead, 
and a tool of evil factions; this all eventually 
brings on his release. Which all goes to 
show, as Shakespeare has said, “The W ay of 
a Young Coach Is H ard.”
Thus we have been let in on the inner 
workings of a football team; we have seen the 
joys and sorrows of the coach and I rest as­
sured that I have done my part for the greater
J. W. GIBSON
RU G  C LEA N IN G  
Oriental Rugs a Specialty
1221 RAINIER AVE. BE acn-3532
j  R e s id e n c e ,  R A n ie r - 0 1 8 1
honor and glory of this game of games, in 
which men are men and weaklings are tram­
pled beneath the mighty feet of the gladiators. 
I cease.
M U T E  W ITN ESS
The Magistrate— Now, tell me. Did you 
or did you not strike the man.
The Accused—The answer is in the in­
firmary, your worship.
SEATTLE CONSTRUCTION & FINANCE CO.
6 5 2  E M P IR E  B U IL D IN G
A r th u r  G e rb e l,  P r e s id e n t  
E L  io t - 8 4 2 2 S E A T T L E
M A in -8 6 6 1
HEATING ASSURANCE
W a rre n ,  W e b s te r  & Co. 
K e w a n e e  B o i le r  C o .
B o y ls to n  S t e a m  S p e c ia l ty  C o. 
T h e  F u l to n  C o m p a n y  
W . W . CO X , M a n a g e r
R e p r e s e n t in g
P a t te r s o n - K e l le y  C o.
B ir c h f ie ld  B o i le r  C o.
R e e d  A ir  F i l t e r
T h e  U n i te d  S t a t e s  O zo n e  C o .
S E A T T L E  O F F IC E , 3 2 6  C O L U M B IA  S T R E E T
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C h a s . R ig n e y , P h .  G.
1 1 0 0  N O R T H  3 6 t h  S T . M E  l r s e -0 6 1 3
MADISON THEATRE
The Best in Afotion Pictures
„  . . _  B e rn ic e  H ic k o x  a t  t h e  C o n s o le  o f  o u r  O rg a n
F e a tu r in g  P a r a m o u n t ,  F i r s t  N a t io n a l ,  M e tro -G o ld w y n , W a rn e r  B ro s .,  Y i ta g r a p h  a n d  o th e r  
g o o d  p r o d u c e r s ’ p ic tu r e s .
B R O A D W A Y  A T  E A S T  M A D IS O N  $ 1 ° ’0 0 °  R ° B E R T  M ° B G A N  ° R G A N
EA st-0439
T H E  O F F IC E  SEEKER 
The bombastic office seeker spread out his 
hands.
“Friends,” he said, “ I will tell you why I 
entered this political fight. I looked all about 
me and saw bribing and grafting and— ”
Poor man,” interrupted a reproachful voice 
from the audience. / ‘You should have resist­
ed such temptations with all your might.”
RETAKE!
So,” said the film producer, “you take the 
kidnaped child, climb up the lightning conduc­
tor to the fifth story, clamber on to the roof, 
dash along the coping-stone and, at the end, 
jump the passage on to the roof opposite.”
But if I fall down!” asked the actor.




SUPERB DYE WORKS WASHINGTON
First Class TVork Guaranteed DRUG CO.
; E D W A R D  P E A S E , P ro p . J .  A . D E M P S E Y , P ro p .
C le a n in g ,  P r e s s in g  a n d  R e p a i r in g M A D IS O N  S T . a t  2 8 th
C lu b  R a te s  W e  C a l l  a n d  D e liv e r
TVe Aim to Serve
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jj KELLEY-ROSS, Inc. GROCERY and MARKET
L. T . G R IF F IN , P ro p .
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Prescriptions ! Good Things to Eat
j j Q U A L IT Y  M E A T S
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L o g s , C e d a r  P o le s , P i le s  a n d  S p a r s
414 M A R IO N  B U IL D IN G  SE A TTLE
M A Y F L O W E R
L 9  H o n e s t  M i l k ”
W IT H  SERVICE — ELiot-6210
t. -  - - ------------------ - -  -  --------
A N O TA BLE E X C E P T IO N
“H e’s quite an auto fiend, isn’t he? Never 
seen without his car.”
“But I saw him yesterday without it.” 
“T hat so? Where was he?”
“He was sitting on the cow-catcher of a 
locomotive with a steering wheel around his 
neck.”
PALM S IN  EVERY HA N D
First Guest—M’m sure I don’t know why 
they call this hotel The Palms, do you? I ’ve 
never seen a palm anywhere near the place.
Second Guest—You’ll see them before you 
go. I t ’s a pleasant little surprise the waiters 
keep for the guests on the last day of their 
stay.
SEATTLE STORAGE BATTERY
D is tr ib u to r s
GOULD STORAGE BATTERIES
SUPPLY CO.
J .  A . R e a rd o n ,  P r e s id e n t
T e le p h o n e  E A  s t- 0 6 4 1 1 0 1 0 - 1 0 1 2  E a s t  P ik e  S t . ,  S e a t t l e ,  W a sh .
Church Decorating
O u r w o rk  i s  p r e e m in e n t ly  d e v o tio n a l,  a r t i s t i c  a n d  c o r r e c t  t o  t h e  l a s t  d e ta i l .  W e  h a v e  d e c o ra te d  
c h u rc h e s ,  t h e a t e r s  a n d  p u b l ic  b u i ld in g s  in  m a n y  s ta t e s .
E S T IM A T E S  A N D  S K E T C H E S  G L A D L Y  F U R N IS H E D
A. Weissenborn Decorating Co.
2 1 2 7  F I R S T  A V E N U E  M A  in -5 3 5 6  °  S E A T T L E  !
Page One Hundred Forty-nine
Percy Dearie
A g e n t  f o r  S T A L L  & D E A N
C o m p le te  A th l e t i c  E q u ip m e n t— W h o le s a le  
i  a n d  R e ta i l




8 0 0  E IG H T H  A V E N U E  N O R T H  
CA  p i t l - 5 1 0 0
PER FE C T L Y  SAFE 
Bobby—Grandma, can you break nuts with 
your teeth?
Grandma—Why, no, Bobby.
Bobby—Then keep these for me until I 
come back, will you?
REFEREN CES R E Q U IR ED  
Jack— Lend me ten dollars, old man. I 
promise on the word of a gentleman to pay it 
back tomorrow.
Spratt— Bring the gentleman around and 
let me see him.






Eilerything in the Grocery line !
i
2 3 0 6  2 4 th  A V E N U E  N O R T H
C A  p i t l - 4 0 0 0  I 
---------------------------------------------- 1
A. C. Goerig
E x c a v a t in g
3 0 0  P A N T A G E S  B U IL D IN G  
E L  io t- 7 6 2 5
FROSTMAN’S BAKERY 
and DELICATESSEN
1 4 5  N o r th  8 5 t h  S t .
Try Our Home-Made Bread and 
Pastry
E v e ry th in g  m a d e  o f  f ir s t- c la s s  m a te r i a l  
A  t r i a l  w i l l  c o n v in c e  y o u
P H O N E  S U n s e t - 1 0 9 1
r ——
! ! " The House of Personal Service”
THE P. J. CRONIN CO.
Automotive Accessories and 
Equipment
P H O N E  E A  s t- 0 1 8 7
1 5 2 8  T W E L F T H  A V E . S E A T T L E ,, W A S H .
t ---
JU S T  JU M P E D
“You’ll fall,” cautioned his mother, as 
Tommy climbed up on the fence.
“No, I won’t, mamma; I won’t fall,” re­
monstrated Tommy—and at that moment 
tumbled down with more or less disastrous re­
sults. But the young man was nothing 
daunted.
“Did you see me jump?” he questioned, 
righting himself hastily.
PLA Y IN G  SAFE
The W eather: Today: Fair, possibly rain. 
—New York Weather Bureau prediction for 
April 16.
G E T T IN G  T H E  V IE W  
“Have you men in Japan to take these 
scenes?” asked a visitor.
“Oh, no,” replied the manager of the news 
reel feature. “W e merely anchor a balloon 
above this lot and wait until Japan comes 
around.”
SOM E M EN  ARE LIK E T H A T  
M r. Fixit— “W hy did you snub M r. Mul- 
tirox? He went over to your table on pur­
pose to speak to you.”
Miss Goldie Miner— “Gee! W as he the 
bird I snubbed ? He was so polite I must 
have mistaken him for a waiter.”
C o m p lim e n ts  o f
PION EER B A K E R Y
Marbet Bros.
1 EA st-7683 1320 E. ALDER
I
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SCHERER & CARLSON 
Contractors
R e s . P h o n e  
S u n s e t  1 4 7 2  
B u n k e r s  a t  C re m o n a  a n d  N ic k e rs o n
IMESON & SON 
FUEL CO.
D e a le r s  in  A ll  K in d s  o f
W O O D  A N D  C O A L
« 1 1 1  P IN E  S T R E E T 1
j !




O ffice : 6 0 1 3  P h in n e y  A ve.
!__________________  i





E L  io t  7 2 9 1
4 2 5  C e d a r  S t r e e t ,  S e a t t l e ,  W a s h in g to n
E A S T  0 2 3 5  1 4 0 2  1 8 th  A ve.
♦ S e a t t l e ,  W a sh . j
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------ !
j “ W E  R U S H ”  j  F r e d  A . B u c h m a n n ,  P r o p r i e to r
SAID T O O  M U C H  
A victim of chronic bronchitis called on a 
doctor to be examined. The doctor, after 
careful questioning, assured the patient that 
the ailment would respond readily to treat­
ment. “I suppose you must have had a great 
deal of experience with this disease?” said the 
sufferer.
The doctor smiled wisely, he replied: 
“Why, my dear sir, I ’ve had bronchitis myself 
for over 15 years.”
HARD DOSE
Doctor—“Had your iron today, M r. Doo- 
zan?”
Doozan 1 11 say I had, Doc. The wife’s 
flatiron slipped off the pantry shelf and I was 
passin’ under it.”
C A LLIN G  ’EM  R IG H T  
An expert sports writer is a man who 










A N D  S T E E L  S A S H  & D O O R  C O .
M a n u fa c tu r e r s  o f  B a n k ,  S to r e  a n d  O ffice  F ix tu r e s ,  
S h o w c a s e s  a n d  G e n e ra l  C a b in e t  W o rk  »
Forgers H a v e  l a t e ly  a d d e d  S a s h  a n d  D o o r  D e p a r tm e n t ,  m a n u ­
f a c tu r in g  s a s h ,  d o o rs  a n d  G e n e ra li  M ill  W o rk , 1 
f o r  e v e ry  p u rp o s e
f c o - - - .
M A IN  3 7 5 6
j
i
O or. M e rc e r  S t .  a n d  B o re n  A ve. N o r th  
C a b in e t  D e p t.  S a s h  a n d  D o o d  D e p t.  
C A p ito l  1 9 6 4  C A p ito l  4 9 9 3  i
Page One Hundred Fifty-two
B L E N D
F L O U R
as good for cakes and pastry as 
for bread—i |t i





I & DOOR 
I COMPANY
Ii*
RAINIER 0843 5000 RAINIER AVE. I !
! The Best in the Bakery Line ' i
Bakery 
. . _
1914 EAST MERCER STREET 
Telephone EA st-1257






Wholesale Fish and Oyster Dealers
W e  s u p p ly  t h e  b e s t  o f  s e a  fo o d s. !
1 Eyesight Specialist
P l a n t  a n d  O ff ic e :  P i e r  1 2 , F t .  o f  W a ll  S t r e e t  
|  M A in -3 1 8 1  S E A T T L E
3 0 0 2  A R C A D E  B U IL D IN G
T . _____________
! MESSENGER-McLEOD KREUTER LEATHER
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 
AUTO SUPPLIES GOODS CO.
Let us furnish your Electric Light 
Globes
Ladies' Vanities, Hand Bags 
and Novelties
3 1 3  W E S T L A K E  A Y E . N . E L  io t- 3 7 1 8 F a c to r y  a n d  S a le s r o o m : 1 0 1 5  S E C O N D  A V E N U E  
E L  io t - 1 7 5 7
IN  B O STO N ? ? ?
A Boston man, whose early opportunities 
had been limited, after accumulating a for­
tune, took to reading, and began with Shakes­
peare. When he had finished “the book,” he 
remarked: “T hat is what I call a clever book; 
I do not believe there are a dozen men in 
Boston who could have written that book.”
T IM E  L IM IT S
Crimson Gulch hasn’t parking space 
enough to accommodate the automobiles that 
come to town.”
“No, sir,” answered Cactus Joe. “This 
here is a growing community with expenses 
to meet. If we can’t ketch a flivver for 
speedin’ we get it fur standin’ still.”
M a n u fa c tu r e r s  o f  R e f r ig e ra to r s ,  C o m p le te  C o ld  
S to ra g e  P l a n ts ,  R e f r ig e r a to r  C o u n te rs  
a n d  S h o w  C a s e s
‘‘W o r ld ’s  B e s t ”  C o m p u tin g  S c a le s ,  U n i­
v e rs a l  C h o p p e rs  a n d  M ills  C a s h  R e g is te r s  









----------- ---------T . .
' C. H. NELSON & SON
Contracting Plasterers






— — — A
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RAY W. SULLIVANS E A T T L E  ! 
D R U G  CO.
Union at Twenty-Third j
P R O S P E C T  1 6 1 6  i
General Insurance 
Automobile Finance
E l l io t t  4 5 3 3
2 1 1 2  F O U R T H  A V E N U E  
S E A T T L E
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JOHN DAVIS & CO.
j E s ta b l i s h e d  1 8 8 8
| Real Estate, Rentals, Insurance, 
Mortgage Loans
{ 8 0 7  S E C O N D  A V E N U E
M A IN _ 9 1 4 1
!
PACIFIC COAST } 
FUEL & ICE CO.
j G A r f id -0 1 1 6  1 3 th  W . A N D  W . N IC K E R S O N  I
j M ill IVood Our Specialty j
BEYOND HIS L IM IT  
Seeing in a shop window a soft hat that 
struck his fancy, Smart entered and inquired 
the price..
“Tweleve dollars, sir,” said the clerk. 
Twelve dollars!” echoed Smart in surprise, 
then added: “But where are holes?”
“W hat holes?”
“W hy the holes for the ears of the donkey 
who would pay $12 for a hat like that.”
*fj








O .  L in g e n fe l te r  j
3 2 8  L A K E S ID E  A V E N U E  S O U T H
O F T E N  T H E  W AY 
“After damaging my car, you said you 
would do what was right.”
“Well ?”
“Then why don’t you?”
“Oh, we’ll have to leave that to the jury.”
O C C U PIED
“Now, M r. Gloom,” began Boreby, “the
Bok Peace Award------”
“I am not discussing that now,” replied J. 
Fuller Gloom. “I am just about to begin 
arguing about perpetual motion.”
S H R IF T IN G  GEARS 
“How did you lose the tooth?”






G e n e ra l C o n tr a c to r s  j
310-11 Hoge Bldg. Seattle
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I
IMPERIAL HOTEL
A. B . C A M P B E L L , P ro p .
F o u r th  Ave. B e tw e e n  U n io n  a n d  P ik e
A b s o lu te ly  F ire p ro o f  
P e r s o n a l  S e rv ic e
R e a s o n a b le  R a te s  
S p e c ia l  W e e k ly  R a te s
E. C. McDOUGALL, Inc.
Plain and Ornamental Plastering 
Contractor
P la s t e r e d  th e  fo l lo w in g  b u i ld in g s  in  S e a t t l e :  
P ro v id e n c e  H o s p i ta l ,  S t .  J a m e s  C a th e d ra l ,  N a t io n a l  
B a n k  o f  C o m m e rc e , D e x te r  H o r to n  B ld g ,  a n d  B a n k , 
a n d  V a n c o u v e r  H o te l  (V a n c o u v e r , B . C .)
MA in  5 4 4 1  3 1 4 4  A R C A D E  B U L G ., S E A T T L E
BURIED HOPES
Guide—“This is the examination room.” 
Tourist— “My what a musty smell it has.1 
‘Guide—“Yes, many hopes lie buried' here.
PALLADY WELDING j 
COMPANY
A cetylene— Electric
A. W . W E B S T E R , M gr.
D e a le r s  a n d  S e rv ic e  in  
P A L -W E L D  P R O D U C T S
1 2 0 9 - 1 2 1 1  P in e  S t r e e t M A. 5 7 2 9
YES, IT  M IG H T
It might help a little if Congress were giv­
en a commission on all the money that it 
saved the taxpayers.
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j- - - - -- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - r
Do You Know—
T h a t  t h e  N e w  W o r ld  L ife  I n s u r a n c e  C o m - j  
p a n y  w i l l  lo a n  y o u  m o n ey  o n  y o u r  h o m e  f
I a t  6  p e r  c e n t  a n d  i f  y o u  d ie  th e y  c a n c e l  f t h e  m o r tg a g e ?
I n v e s t ig a te  o u r  p la n  A
| B. J. O’REILLY, Gen. Agt
(  3 0 8  A M E R IC A N  B A N K  B L D G . M A in -9 9 0 2  !
MASTER CLEANERS, 
Inc.
P l a n t ,  7 3 1 8  G re e n w o o d  A ve.
P h o n e  S U  n s e t - 5 2 9 4
W e  c a l l  t o  a l l  p a r t s  o f  t h e  c i ty  p ro m p tly .  
A  t r i a l  o r d e r  w i l l  c o n v in c e  y o u .
O U R  M O T T O — Q u a l i ty  a n d  S e rv ic e
F r e d  R e a , J r . F r e d  R e a , S r .
FRED REA
Wholesale Fruit and Produce
Q u a l i ty  i - p -  S e rv ic e  —  R ig h t  P r ic e  
1 1 0 0  W E S T E R N  A V E . E L  io t- 2 6 3 4
LINCOLN PHARMACY
Prescriptions
N o r th  4 5 th  a n d  W a ll in g fo rd  
M E  l r s e -1 2 6 6
NO SALE
A glib agent called on a struggling young 
lawyer.
“Adding machine, sir ?”
“No.”
“I ’ll leave it on trial.”
“No use. M y troubles are many, but I 
can keep track of them without an adding 
machine.”
T H E  USE O F  A DV ERSITY 
Curious Person—“So you’ve left the side 
show, M ajor Runtleigh?”
Famous Dwarf— “Yes, all my family and 
I have a new line.”
“W hat is it?”
“Being photographed in small touring-cars 
so as to make the cars look big in the adver­
tisements.”
W H A T  H E LEARNED 
M r. A.—W hat did your son learn at col­
lege?
M r. B.—Well, he can ask for money in 





A L O ST A R T
The Guide — Look at that half-ruined 
castle—it must be at least eight hundred years 
old. Believe me, lady, they don’t build such 
ancient castles these days!— From Pasquino, 
Turin.
I Insist on Bradley’s PiesBRADLEY PIES, Inc.|  IN  N E W  L O C A T IO N : 7 1 1  1 3 th  A V E N U E
F . J .  V a n  H o e te r ,  M gr.
E A  s t- 0 1 6 9  S e a t t l e
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ALL R IG H T
Guest (at afternoon tea) : “Your clock’s 
a bit out, Mrs. ;Brown.”
Mrs. B.: “No! I t ’s all right when you 
understand it. W hen the hands of that clock 
stand at 12, then it strikes two, and then I 
know it’s twenty to seven.”
T H A T  M EAN E D IT O R  
“W hat’s the matter?”




4 th  a n d  P in e  S t .  E L i o t - 9 6 0 0  j
C ig a rs ,  T o b a c c o , C a n d ie s , . B i l l i a r d s ,  P o o l ,
C a r d  T a b le s
R e s t a u r a n t  a n d  F i r s t  C la s s  B a rb e r  
S h o p  in  C o n n e c tio n
C o u r te o u s  S e rv ic e  S E A T T L E , W A S H . I
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T H E  VICAR LIK ED  T H E  SAM PLE
“Tom,” said Mrs. Smith, “what shall I 
do? I have nothing for dessert but brandied 
peaches, and the vicar is coming to dinner. I 
never thought about him—you know he’s such 
a strict teetotaler.”
Tom said he was sorry, but they would 
have to trust to luck.
They did—and luck did not fail them. For 
when it came to the dessert the vicar evidently 
enjoyed the peaches. Dear innocent soul! he 
had never tasted anything half so good. And 
when the hostess asked him, “Could she not 
have the pleasure of serving him with another 
peach?” he replied, “No-—thank you—thank 
you—but I will take a little more of the 
juice!”
A N EW  SHOE DRAM A
Little drama of woman trying on new 
shoe:
“Don’t fit that one,” she says to the clerk. 
“Fit this one. I ’ve got a sore toe and I like 
to fit the foot which is sore.”
Interval of fitting.
“ Is that 5 or 5 1-2,” she inquires anxi­
ously. “Of course it doesn’t make any differ­
ence, I ’ll take the one which fits.”
The clerk fits number 5 1-2.
“ Now doesn’t that look queer?” she mur­
mured pensively. “ I don’t like that at all. 
It throws a cramp in my foot the first thing. 
I like that one.”
And she takes the number 5.
SOCIAL CANDOR 
Mrs. Kawler—Visitors, don’t you think, al­
ways provide pleasure?
Hostess (brightening)—Yes—if not when 
they come, at least when they go.
TEXA S T R IV IA L IT IE S  
Terrorized C itizen llW hat! Did the col­
onel send only one ranger to help us stop this 
uproar?
Texas Ranger—Why, sure. You’ve only 




P h o n e  C A  p i t l - 0 0 3 3
NELSON LAUNDRY
4 2 9  E A S T L A K E  A V E N U E
MERIDIAN GROCERY
F R E E  D E L IV E R Y
5124 Meridian Avenue
_________ i
T O O  T R U E
P°et I can make no mistake in saying 
her cheeks are like the rose.”
Friend Too true! If she is rosy there 
are red roses; if she is pale there are white 
roses, and if she is sallow - there are yellow 
roses.”
S E T T L IN G  T H E  FARM  PRO BLEM
A good many farmers are settling the agri­
cultural problem by moving to town, arid the 
Jewell, Kansas, Republican remarks that if 
enough do it that will settle it.
P h o n e  S U  n s e t  0 0 4 4  
5 2 2 0 - 2 2 -2 4  2 0 th  A ve. ~N. W .
PACIFIC BELTING CO.
M a n u fa c tu re r s
■ W hy not buy goods 
. ‘Made in Washington”.?
J o h n  B . T o ls m a ,  O w n e r  a n d  M gr. 
S E A T T L E , W A S H .
W e Never Close
Q U IC K E S T  P O S S IB L E  S E R V IC E
PRESC R IPTIO N S
P h o n e  M A  in -5 6 2 0
RUBENSTEIN’S, Inc.
C o b b  B u i ld in g  




J .  W a t t ,  P r o p r i e to r
H O M E -H A M E  B R E A D  A N D  C A K E S  
W e  S p e c ia l iz e  o n
S c o tc h  O a tm e a l  C a k e s ,  1 5 c  p e r  d o z .,  a n d  o n  
B u t t e r  C re a m  C ake 's , a t  3 5 c , 5 0 e  a n d  7 5 e  
T ry  o u r  H o n e y  C re a m  C a k e s , 3 5 c , 5 0 c  a n d  7 5 c
4 0 3  C e d a r  S t r e e t M A in  9 1 5 9
C O N SC IE N T IO U S EDNA
A motorist speeding through a country 
neighborhood killed a hen. He stopped and 
pressed a $2 bill into the hand of little Edna 
who was on her way to neighbor Reed’s. Edna 
ran and told her mamma of her good fortune.
“W ell,” said her thrifty mother, “put the 
money in your bank and I will cut the hen’s 
head off so we can eat her.”
Perhaps mamma,” said Edna thoughtfully, 
as long as we have the money we had better 
led the Reeds eat the hen.. I t was their hen.”
— i
I
B a n d  S a w in g ,  D o o r  a n d  W in d o w  F r a m e s ,  S te p  a n d  
P a i n t e r s ’ L a d d e rs ,  S t a i r  a n d  C a b in e t  W o rk
M a n u fa c tu r e r  C o ld  A ir  F a c e
M E L R O S E  0 6 2 0
NORTHLAKE MILL
J o h n  K ru e g e r  
S C R E E N S
6 6 1  N o r th la k e  ( L a to n a  S t a t i o n )  
S E A T T L E , W tASH.
4 -
P h o n e  M E l ro s e  0 2 3 4
QUALITY MARKET
R . H a r t  w ig , P ro p .
B e s t  Q u a l i ty  F r e s h  a n d  C u re d  M e a ts  
F i s h  a n d  P o u l t r y  in  S e a so n
4 0 T H  A N D  W A L L IN G F O R D
f= 0 \-K S  A U - K N O W  
O U R ?R \C e \s  R A \R -  
TTUSY 5  AY "W H E N  
AND WE’LL  BE TH ER E!
EDWIN
J A M E S
'T h e  
University 
Plumber”
P H O N E
M E lro s e  0 0 1 5  
4 2 2 8
U N IV E R S IT Y
W A Y




Bakers of Olympic Bread
6 0 0  F i r s t  A v e n u e  N . P h o n e :  GA  rfld -0 0 4 1  
S E A T T L E , W A S H IN G T O N
}j
t
M O T H E R  CAN D O  IT  
“Oh, look, father! T hat man just changed 
25 cents into a silk handkerchief!”
“T h a t’s nothing, child! Your mother can 
very easily convert $40 into a hat.”
T H E  EARLY BIRD 
“So you’re working for Deacon Klutch 
now,” said one hired man. “S’pose you’re
woke up every morning by the roosters crow­
ing?”
“No,” replied the other hired man. “ I 
wake the roosters up and start ’em crowing.”
The Maid— I ’ve often wondered, mum, 
why you don’t get rid of the piano and ’ave 
the wireless—look what a lot of dustin’ it’d 
save.
l NELSON COAL CO.
j
Accessories Popular Oils j
! DAHLSTROM j
| Fuel of A ll Kinds i Service Station 
1 I
ii i
F R E E  C R A N K C A S E  S E R V IC E
| E A  s t - 0 0 8 7  6 0 9  T E N T H  A V E . 1 | D u w a m is h  a n d  C o rs o n  A v es . 1
► G L  e n d a le  1 1 0 9  1 
! 1
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GLOBE TRANSFER 
and Storage Co.
J F u r n i tu r e  M oved, P a c k e d  a n d  S to re d
I* B u i ld in g  M a te r ia l  a n d  M a c h in e ry  H a u l in g  Ij
9 1 4  F I R S T  A Y E. S .
i I
DANIELS & BRINTON j
West Seattle Undertakers
i  4 4 4 1  C a l if o r n ia  A v e n u e  ij j




x o f  t h e  h ig h e s t  q u a l i ty ,  e i t h e r  o n  y o u r  f lo o r s  o r  a t  
f o u r  p la n t .
|  F L O O R  W A X IN G — E s t im a te s  g la d ly .
• W IN D O W  C L E A N IN G — T h is  b r a n c h  o f  o u r  s e rv ic e  
f o r  r e s id e n c e s  a n d  a p a r tm e n t s  e x c lu s iv e ly .
M E  l r s e -1 3 6 8
P R O M P T  —  E F F IC IE N T  —  R E L IA B L E
Sally Anne 
Bread
“H o nest-to-Goodness Food"
BARNES BAKING CO.
1 1 2 2  2 8 t h  A v en u e  P R  o s p c t- 0 8 7 0
Terry & Darraugh
2 3 0  B ro a d w a y  a t  T h o m a s  
C A p i t o l  3 6 4 2
Plumbing, Heating, Sheet M etal Work, 
Electrical Supplies, Light Hardware, 
Furnace Work, Down Spouting.
P e r s o n a l  A t t e n t io n  t o  R e p a ir s
P h o n e  OA p i to l  2 7 1 8
WILLIAM G. KENNEDY
Plumbing and Heating 
Sheet Metal
R e p a i r in g  a  S p e c ia l ty
3 0 8  B R O A D W A Y  N O R T H
'P h o n e  
B E  a c n -0 3 1 9
P h o n e
B E  a c n -0 6 7 5
LESCHI ICE CO.
Good Service— Correct Weight
O ffic e  a n d  F a c to r y
1 1 8  L a k e s id e  A ve. L e s c h i  P a r k
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N a tu r a l  M e th o d s— N e rv o u s  a n d  N u t r i t io n a l  D is e a s e s  
M a ra th o n  H y d ro  B lo o d  W a sh — G la s s e s  F i t t e d
DR. E. A. SCHILLING
Sanipractic Physician
( D r u g le s s )
F u n c t io n a l  D is o rd e r s  —  C h i ld r e n ’s  D is e a s e s  
S p e c ia l  R a te s  t o  S tu d e n ts — G e n e ra l  P r a c t i c e
6 0 5  B IG E L O W  B L D G . 
C o rn e r  -1th a n d  P ik e
! !
M A in -5 1 5 5  
S E A T T L E , W N .
R. F. HANSEN
Furniture Decorator and 
Finisher
CA p i t l - 3 9 2 6 2 0 2 1  M IN O R  N.
The HOME MARKET
Meats, Poultry and Sea Foods 
Only "The- Best” Handled I
1 9 0 4  N O R T H  4 5 th  S T R E E T  j
T R U T H F U L  G EO RG E 
“Are you the defendant?” asked a man in 
a court of justice when he encountered a 
negro.
“No, boss,” said the negro. “ I ’se .got a 
lawyer who does the defensing. I ’se the 
genalman what stole the chickens!”
I DONNELL’S NURSERY
26th Ave. North and East Galer j 
Full Line of Potted Plants j
P H O N E  C A  p i t l - 4 2 0 0
“Why, that’s remarkably cheap!” exclaimed 
the lady. “I usually have to pay four times 
as much.”
“She’s cheap all right,” confided Tony. 
“Da healt’ office phone I gotta close uppa da 
shop right off. M y girls, Carlotta, gotta da 
measles.”
CH EA P E N O U G H
The fresh cream puffs in Tony’s window 
looked inviting, and an interested housekeeper" 
stepped inside to inquire the price.
“Fifteen centa da doz,” replied the smiling 
shopkeeper, wiping his hands on his apron pre­
paratory to filling a box.
SEXTON OPTICAL CO.
S u c c e s s o r s  t o  Ij
Eversole Optical Co.
1 4 0 4  T H IR D  A V E . S e a t t l e  ' E L i o t - 5 6 0 2
G IV E H IM  T IM E  
Boss (to office boy busy drawing pictures) 
— Say, young feller, da ya think you get paid 
for drawing?
The Office Boy— No, sir, I ain’t got 
enough reputation to charge you extra for 
it yet.
| SUNSHINE
B R E A D
i “Sunshine in Every Home”C A R N A T IO N  B R E A D  |  H ig h  Q u a l i ty  P r o d u c tsRAINIER BAKING CO.
j  “ T h e  G ro c e r ’s  F r ie n d ”  E A  s t - 0 7 9 8
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Flowers for A ll Occasions
CA  p i t l -2 1 5 4
5 0 8  B O R E N  A V E N U E  N O R T H|
CA p i t l - 3 2 9 7  '  2 1 4 6  B o y e r  
S e a t t l e ,  W a sh .
A ve. j 
!}
L  -  -  -  *  *  -  - - - -
♦
— 4
MAX A. VAN HOUSE
Architect
4 1 8  C E N T R A L  B U IL D IN Gj
i  R h o n e  E L  in t- 1 4 9 3
(IÜ
S E A T T L E , W A S H .
Northwest Ice 
Machine Co.
L . H e b e r t ,  M a n a g e r
Machines Supplies Service
!  O F F IC E  1 3 1 0  S E A T T L E  B L V D . 
!  S E A T T L E
M A IN  7 4 8 5
W E  D E L IV E R
DODD & RUTLEDGE
Quality Grocers
CA  p i t l - 0 4 8 2  o r  K E  n w d -2 5 2 5  
2 3 0 7  2 4 th  A ve. N . 
G re e n la k e  S t a t i o n
ELK FUEL & 
TRANSFER CO.
KE nwd-4814
A ll Kinds of Coal and Wood
F u r n i t u r e  M o v in g  a n d  G e n e ra l  H a u l in g




4 2 1 4  U N IV E R S IT Y  W A Y  
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D r. C . R . R o g e rs ,  P r e s .  N . .L. A u s t in ,  S e c .-T re a s .  ij
G r a d u a te  o f  C r e ig h to n  U n iv e rs i ty  J
C la s s  1 9 1 4  }
UNITED DENTISTS, Inc.
6 0 8 %  T H IR D  A V E N U E  j j
I i
O ffic e  H o u r s :  8 : 3 0  A . M . t o  6 : 0 0  P .  M.
S u n d a y s  a n d  E v e n in g s  b y  A p p o in tm e n t
C o m p lim e n ts  o f
C. FRANK MAHON
ARCHITECT
P H O N E  MA in -7 6 3 3 S E A T T L E
527-29 Lyon Bldg. Seattle, Wash.




PURITY ICE CREAM COMPANY
I
i
1 (A ll the name implies)
|  1 8 0 7 -1 1  M IN O R  A V E . E L L IO T T  S 8 1 0  i 
1
W ISE O LD  DAD
Father—Tell me, my child, has that fiance 
of yours any money.
Daughter—Money, father? Why, he gave 
me a lovely diamond engagement ring.
Father—Yes, yes, I know. But has he any 
left?
T H E  W E L C O M E  STRA NGER 




I “The House of Service”W e  c a r r y  t h e  m o s t  u p - to - d a te  e q u ip m e n t
A U T O  S E R V IC E  D A Y  O R  N IG H T  
G e t  o u r  a d v ic e  o n  c h im n e y s , fu rn a c e s  a n d  h e a t in g  
s y s te m s
G. A . R o t te r ,  M g r. ( F o rm e r ly  w i th  
B is h o p  C h im n e y  S w e e p  C o.
1 1 2 1  H O W E L L  S T . |
E L i o t - 8 0 6 4  R e s . ,  E A  s t - 2 5 2 6  I
“Don’t need ’em,” replied Cactus Joe. 
“The road’s bad, and if any one wants to 
break an axle and hang around awhile ’taint 
fur us to seem inhospitable.”
PRO D IG Y  
“W hat is a prodigy?”
“A prodigy,” answered Miss Cayenne, usu­
ally is a bright, average youngster who has 
been under the disadvantage of having ambi­
tious but impractical parents.”
| HENRY j
j BITTMAN i
j A r c h i te c t  a n d  E n g in e e r  j
Securities Bldg. EL iot-6423 j
l ______________________________________ [
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Seattle Box Company




40l Spokane St. EL iot-0362
E stab lished I89l
COLUM BUS
HOSPITAL
M is s io n a ry  S i s te r s  o f  t h e  S a c re d  H e a r t
M a d is o n  a n d  B o re n  A v en u e  
S E A T T L E , W A S H IN G T O N
A Standardized Hospital for Medical, 
Surgical and Obstetrical Cases
Training School for Nurses in connection 
with the Hospital offers excellent oppor­
tunity for young women wishing to pre­
pare themselves for the profession. For 
further information address Mother Su- j 
perior to the above address. •
t-- -4
A G ift From “Bossy” to You
F r e s h  f ro m  th e  c re a m e ry ,  r ic h  w i th  c re a m  a n d  
b u t t e r  f a t  a n d  t h e  p r o te in  t h e  d o c to r s  a d v is e  u s  
a l l  t o  e a t .  T h is  R e d  S h ie ld  p r in t  b u t t e r  o f  o u rs  
c o m e s  t o  y o u  h ig h ly  r e c o m m e n d e d  f o r  f la v o r a n d  
q u a l i ty .  W e  h a v e  n e v e r  s o ld  a  b a d  p o u n d  o f  t h i s  
b u t te r .  T ry  i t  o n  o u r  say -s 'o  a n d  y o u ’l l  o r d e r  i t  
r i g h t  a lo n g .
Order Red Shield Butter from 
Your Grocer
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W A N TS T H E  BEST 
Goldie Newdollar: I ’ll need some more 
money, dad. I ’m going to take up a course 
of domestic science.
Dad Newdollar: Say, this domestic science 
sounds so cheap. Can’t you take up imported 
science? I can afford it.
The plaintiff, a Mexican, was talking as 
fast as his knowledge of English would permit.
Suddenly he chanced to notice the court 
stenographer, and observed that the man was 
taking down everything he said. Whereupon 
he began to talk faster and faster. Finally 
he threw up his hands in despair and cried:
“Don’t write so fast; I can’t keep up with 
))you.
YES, HE WAS HAN DY 
Applicant: “ I ’ve called in answer to your 
advertisements for a handyman, sir.”
Employer: “Well, what qualifications have 
you r
“ I live next door, sir.”
Why Young Men Should Become Insurance Agents
Seven Reasons for L ife Insurance Career— L IF E  IN S U R A N C E  is founded
the highest ideals
I T  is  c a p a b le  o f  y ie ld in g  a  g o o d  in c o m e  a n d  th e  s a t i s f a c t i o n  o f  a c c o m p lis h m e n t .
I T  o ffe rs  o p p o r tu n i t i e s  f o t  r e a l  le a d e r s h ip .
I T  b r in g s  t h e  i n s u r a n c e  p r o d u c e r  i n to  c lo s e  a s s o c ia t io n  w i th  b ig  b u s in e s s  a n d  b ig  
I T  r e q u i r e s  e d u c a t io n  i n  b u s in e s s  m e th o d s ,  la w  a n d  f in a n c e .
I T  is  a  f ie ld  o f  w o rk e r s ,  n o t  s h ir k e r s .
I T  i s  a n  a l l u r in g  a n d  p r a c t ic a l  c a l l in g  f o r  m e n  o f  d y n a m ic  e n e rg y .
b u s in e s s  m en .
Lif e  In s u r a n c e  Company
of Bo s t o n . M as s a c h u s e tts  
M A R T IN  P .  S T O N E , S t a t e  A g e n t 
1 3 6 5  D e x te r  H o r to n  B ld g .,  S e a t t l e ,  W a sh .
Over sixty years in business. N ow  insuring nearly T w o  Billion dollars in policies
on 3,500,000 lives
A W IL L IN G  H ELPER  
A burglar who had entered a minister’s 
house at midnight was disturbed by the wak­
ing of the occupant of the room he was in. 
Drawing his knife he said, “ If you stir you are 
a dead man. I ’m hunting for money.”
“Let me get up and strike a light,” said the 
minister, “and I ’ll hunt with you.”
EN O R M O U S SALES PR E D IC T E D  
Senior Partner: I don’t fancy the title 
you’re giving our new book, “How to Become 
Beautiful.”
Junior Partner: W hat would you call it? 
Senior: “How to Continue Beautiful.” 
T hat will appeal to four times as many, if 
I know anything about it.
N ew  York Seattle St. Lo
I f  Y o u  W a n t  th e  B e s t  i n  a  S u i t  o f  C lo th e s  G o to  P r u s c h a n s h y ’s
For individual style in college togs, go to Pruschansky’s. We specialize in all 
kinds of civilian, college and evening clothes, uniforms, riding breeches that are in a 
class by themselves. Our tailors are the best on the Coast. Prices within the reach 
of all. Tell us what you care to pay for your suit and we’ll do our best to help you.
Call Pruschansky
616 BROADWAY NORTH CAPITOL 3929
M o. i
From Factory to You— W e Save You Money
They Say—
“Tinney Gives Furniture Away”
2043 W ESTLAKE, Corner 8th Ave.
I f  you know of anyone wanting to save money, send them in




Make this hank your bank.
It is to YOU a friendly bank.
Ask your parents whether they are 
doing business with this bank.
4 Per Cent Interest on 
Savings Deposits
S a f e ty  D e p o s i t  V a u l ts  in  C o n n e c t io n
B o x e s  R a n g e  in  P r ic e  F ro m  
$ 4 .0 0  t o  $ 3 .0 0  p e r  A n n u m
AMERICAN SAVINGS 
BANK & TRUST CO.
A m e r ic a n  B a n k  B u i ld in g
I in, select your wardrobe.
The most charming ensembles, daintiest dresses, choicest hats, most colorful coats 
and gayest sport costumes are here for your approval and selection.
The huge buying power of our chain store system allows us to offer you, at 
unusual and surprising figures, the privileges of our “Credit Gladly” plan. Just come
CHARGE IT
AN D  NAM E Y O U R  C R E D IT  TER M S
T W O  E N T R A N C E S
M en’s Shop
1 3 3 2 -3 4  S E C O N D  A V E N U E  
2 0 9  U N IO N  S T R E E T
juttifhngfo
1332-34 SECOND AVENUE
Entrance 209 Union St.
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McG o v e r n  & McG o v e r n
CANNED SALMON
D is tr i b u to r s
é C O L M A N  B U IL D IN G
£
O N LY  LOCAL T A L E N T  IN  C O N ­
TESTS
A peculiar effect was produced by an an­
nouncement in the advertisements of a coun­
try fair, says the K. C. Star.
Among other things the announcement said: 
“Attractive features of this great fair will 
be highly amusing donkey races and pig 
races.”
Then, to the amazement of the judicious, 
this note was added: “Competition in these 
two contests will be open to residents of the 
county only.”
EN G L ISH  AS SHE IS SPOKE 
The Serbian boys in this country are mak­
ing rapid progress in English. The extent of 
their attainments may be judged by the fol­
lowing story, which is vouched for as authen­
tic. One of the boys was asked to translate 
from Serbian into English the following sen­
tence :
“He gave up his life on the battlefield.” 
W ith the help of a dictionary he produced 
the version:




EVOY’S SILK WORLD |
Seattle’s Great Exclusive j
Silk Store
Silks for A ll Occasions \\
T E L . E L L IO T T  4 0 6 0  
1 5 1 7  S E C O N D  A V E N U E
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A t Your City Light on Easy Payment Terms







CITY LIGHT & POWER CO.









| C o n d u c te d  b y  th e  R e l ig io u s  o f  S a c r e d  H e a r t
19th AND IN T ER LA K EN  BOULEVARD
T E L E P H O N E  E A S T  0 1 4 9
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G R U N B A U M  B R O S .  
F U R N I T U R E  C O ., Inc
S IX T H  A V E N U E  B E T W E E N  P IK E  A N D  P IN E  
S E A T T L E
Service and Credit
Y O U  will find this great homefurnishing store a source of inspiration in the fur- 1 nishing of your college clubs or your homes.
Our staff of expert interior decorators will advise with you on the selection and in­
stallation of the entire furnishings for your club rooms or your home. This service 
is FREE.
Liberal Credit and Easy Payment Terms Arranged to Your 
Individual Satisfaction. M ay IVe Serve You?
A ND R IG H T  SPEED ILY 
“Sire, there is a messenger without.” 
“W ithout what, O af?”
“W ithout the gate.”
“Sirrah, then give him the gate.”
E N D O W M E N T
It was at a fashionable wedding. The 
bridegroom had no visible means of support 
save his father, who was rich.
W hen he came to the stage of the service
where he had to repeat, “W ith all my world­
ly goods I thee endow,” his father said, in a 
whisper that could be heard all over the place:, 
“There goes his bicycle!”
T R O U B L E  IN  T H A T  NAM E 
“Mrs. Jones, why does M r. Jones keep on 
calling you Amelia?”
“Because this is my name, child.”
“But mummy says your name is Anathema 
to everybody who knows you.”
DR. GEO. R. MARSHALL
Physician & Surgeon
M e d ic a l  a n d  D e n ta l  B ld g . E L  7 3 3 1
Peter Michael
J e w e le r
J O H N  M IC H A E L , P r o p .
D IA M O N D S
JE W E L R Y
W A TC H ES
B y  th e  C h e c k e re d  C lo c k  
1 4 2 2  T H IR D  A V E N U E  
R ig h t  o n  t h e  d o t ,  w h e n  P e t e r  M ic h a e l  
R e p a i r s  y o u r  W a tc h
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Truthful Portraiture Shows You in a Characteristic 
Expression and a Natural Pose—
At Your Best
Our Ability to Put You at Ease Assures 
the Success of Your Picture
PHONE ELLIOTT 2575 FOR AN APPOINTMENT
J. A. YOUNG
Artistic Photographers
1 201 Northern Life Building
4th and Seneca Seattle
George W. Rourke 
Insurance Agency
Dexter Horton Building 
Seattle, Wash.
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P h o n e  
E A  s t - 0 5 3 2
J
P h o n e  
E A  s t - 9 6 2 2
Compliments of
MISSION PHARMACY
W . G. H E R M A N , P ro p .
9 0 1  1 9 th  A ve. N o ., C o r . E . A lo h a  
S E A T T L E , W A S H .
►♦1t♦
P. B. M URRAY, Prop.
Washington
Market
Phone Elliott 4005 94-96 Pike St.
BACK T O  T H E  LAND, H E  CRIED  
Congressman Blather was a passenger on 
the steamship Sieve which was slowly sink­
ing. T he passengers were climbing into the 
lifeboats.
“Congressman,” suggested a reporter aboard 
the ill-fated craft. “Here’s a chance for some 
publicity. If you cared— ”
“You may quote me as saying,” replied the 
statesman, “that I am heartily in favor of a 
back-to-the-land movement.”
F O O T IN G  IT
Redd: “The doctor said he’d have me on 
my feet in a fortnight.”
Greene: “And did he?”
“Sure, I had to sell my automobile.”
T H E  REASON
“A long walk will give you a fine appetite.” 
“T h at’s the reason I ’m sitting still,” re­
plied M r. Growcher. “ I can’t afford a fine 
appetite.”
E a t the B es t
i PR ospect-1800
McLa u g h l in
RED SHIELD FUEL CO.
BUTTER j Handling all grades of best coal 
j and wood
C H U R N E D  DAILY
I Prompt Delivery to Any Part of City
i
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HIGH Q U A L IT Y
i E N G R A V I N G S
f o r
| School and College
Annuals
The Prompt Service, Hearty Co-operation and Excellent 
Workmanship of our school and college annual special­
ists have enabled the students of this school to publish a
“ BETTER ANNUAL”
W E STE R N  E N G R A V IN G  
A N D  C O LO R TYPE  CO.
2030 Fifth Avenue, Corner Lenora Street 
P. O. Box 1886 
Seattle, Washington
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1jji
E L  io t - 2 7 8 0
ijjj E. H. CRUSE
j
I
W h o le s a le
t
jj Fruits and Vegetables i
I
• 1 2 1 2  W
*
1--------------------






All Styles for Young Men at 
$1.35 $1.85 $2.65
3 for $3.85 3 for $5.25 3 for $7.50
COAST SHIRT SHOP
( H a r r y  H o ffm a n )
1 0 2  P ik e  S t . ,  C o r . F i r s t  A ve.
TENTH AVE. MARKET
Choicest of Meats
W . E . W A R R E N , M gr.





3 0 4 9  A rc a d e  S q u a re ,  3 rd  F lo o r
N O T  IN  T H E  C O U R T ’S L IN E  
A man arrested as a “fence” was being 
tried, and his lawyer said: “The prisoner, 
your honor, is a man of good character, a 
steady church-goer and—”
“Stop!” interrupted the judge. “W e are 
not here to whitewash a fence, but to deter­
mine whether this man is guilty or not. Let 
us get on with the ca§e.”
“Jessie, I have told you again and again 
not to speak when older persons are talking, 
but wait until they stop.”
“I ’ve tried that already mamma. They 
never do stop.”
DESCRIBED T O  A “T ”
“Can you give me a good description of 
your absconding cashier?” suavely asked the 
detective.
“Well-11,” answered the hotel proprietor, 
“I believe he’s about five feet five inches tall 
and about seven thousand dollars short.”
NO E X C IT E M E N T
“W hat’s all this noise about, you young 
rascal?”
“Well, M ary said if I keep on crying, a 
great big mouse with big green eyes would 
come and sit on the end of my bed, and I ’ve 
kept on, but it hasn’t come yet!”
Connell Bros. Co.
E x p o r te r s  a n d  I m p o r te r s
L. C. Smith Building
—1 
* j j
S h a n g h a i
S in g a p o re
B R A N C H E S :
H o n g k o n g M a n ila




Wharf and Office 3414 Iowa St. 
West Waterway
WE st-0448 SEATTLE
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Andrew Carnegie Said:
“ A  m a n  does n o t  a n d  c a n n o t sa ve  m o n e y , ca n n o t  
a n d  w ill  n o t  do a n y th in g  w o r th  w h i le .”
We say:
I t is not what you EARN but 
What you SAVE that Counts!
T o  l?e a  S u c c e e s , y o u  m u s t  S u c c e e d  F in a n c ia l ly .
S a v e  s y s te m a t i c a l ly  a n d  d e p o s i t  y o u r  s a v in g s  in  th e
W A S H IN G T O N  M U TU A L 
SA V IN G S B A N K
1101 SECOND AVENUE 
SEA TTLE, W A SH IN G T O N
R E S O U R C E S  
O V E R  $ 3 4 ,0 0 0 ,0 0 0 .0 0
!
E S T A B L IS H E D
1 8 8 9
H O L Y  N AM ES A C A D E M Y  
A N D  N O R M A L  SCHOOL
C A P IT O L  H IL L
SEATTLE, WASHINGTON
A Residential and Day School for Girls 
Conducted by the Sisters of the Holy Names
Fully Accredited by the University of Washington and the 
State Board of Education
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A D M IN IS T R A T IO N  
at the U N IV E R SIT Y  
Our courses are particularly 
designed for those who have 
definitely decided on a busi­
ness career. Intensive work in 
the fundamentals of business 
in this aggressive institution 
will ensure a fine position
Phone for further information
y §







A T  LAST
Doctor: I expect you are getting tired of 
lying flat on your back for three weeks aren’t 
you? Well, I have a little surprise for you.
Patient (eagerly): Yes.
Doctor: Tomorrow, if you are feeling well, 
you can lie on your side.
Cakes
Ideal Electric Bakery 
and Dairy
Home-Made Bakery Goods
C A  p i to l -1 0 2 2 2 4 0 5  1 0 th  Av
QUALITY MEAT 
MARKET
J Frank M. Petschel
¡Courteous Service —  Quality Meats¡ P r ic e s  R e a s o n a b leS p e c ia l  R a te s  t o  S c h o o ls  a n d  B o a r d in g  C lu b s  |  A  T r i a l  P u r c h a s e  W il l  M a k e  o f  Y o u  a  S te a d y  I  B o o s te rj E L  l io t -2 8 7 1  S t a l l  3 8  S A N IT A R Y  M A R K E TW E  D E L IV E R
Boynton Furnaces
S o le  A g e n ts
FINLAY & ROBB
M A in -3 7 0 4  9 0  L E N O R A  S T R E E T
W . E . O ’B r ie n
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PIGOTT PRINTING 
CONCERN
PRINTING a n d  PUBLISHING
S p e c ia l iz e  in  N e w s p a p e r s , M a g a z in e s , C a ta lo g u es  
J o b  P r in t in g
Attention to School and 
Institutional Printing
Best Equipment for 
Rapid-Fire Delivery
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| YOUNG’S SHIRT SHOPS
I SEVEN IN  SE A TTLE
i “ T h e y  S a v e  y o u  M o n e y ”  I
GiOOSEÌÒUROwfl
DESTINY
Let u s  help you  
fin d  o u t  w n a t  
you  are capable of, 
and set you aright 
in your way to 
permanent






WILSON B U ILD IN G - S E A T T L E i
U N C O N V IN C IN G
Senator Carter Glass was talking at a 
luncheon in Philadelphia about a war prof­
iteer.
“The man’s denials,” he said, “are the op­
posite of convincing. They remind me of the 
hotel clerk.
“A young man ran out of money in an 
Atlantic City hotel, so he took one of the 
clerks aside, and whispered hoarsely:
“ ‘Say, take this wrist watch of mine out 
and hock it, will you? I ’m on my uppers. 
But can I trust you? Not a word to any of 
my swell friends here, mind?’
“The clerk clapped him on the back in a 
reassuring way.
“ ‘Why, bo,’ he said, ‘you can trust me to 
the death. Only yesterday Miss Smartsett, 
the young lady you golf and motor with, gave 
me her Spanish shawl to hock, and I ain’t 
breathed a word to a livin’ soul.’ ”
O V E R SIG H T  O R N E G L E C T  
It was a sleepy sort of day, the class was 
about half the usual size and the Prof, was 
calling the roll in a half-absent manner. To 
each name someone answered “here” until 
the name Smith was called. Silence reigned 
supreme for a moment only to be broken by 
the Prof.’s voice:
“M y w ord! Hasn’t M r. Smith any friends 
here?”
A G IF T
“I am afraid, doctor,” said a woman to the 
physician she had cornered at a reception, 
“that my husband has some terrible mental 
affliction. Sometimes I talk to him for hours 
and then discover he literally hasn’t heard a 
word I said.”
“T hat isn’t an affliction, madam,” was the 
weary reply. “T h at’s a gift.”
EXCUSED
“Please excuse the absence of W illie from 
school yesterday P. M . He had to take his 
father to the circus.”
AS AN ESCAPE
Bobby: Can’t I change my name today, 
ma?
M other: W hat in the world do you want 
to change your name for?
Bobby: ’Cause pa said he will whip me 
when he gets home as sure as my name’s 
Robert.
HIS ST R O N G  P O IN T
“How is your new hired man, Ezry?” asked 
Farmer Flint.
“Well, he ain’t much of a worker,” re­
plied Farmer Fumblegate, “but he is the best 
checker player I ever hired.”
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